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PREFACE. 



The goodwill shown to the writer's first two books has 
drawn forth a third. His aim in it is twofold: first, 
under the most attractive images of the Bible, to pre- 
sent to the young a little circle of Christian doctrine 
or sum of saving knowledge ; and secondly, to invite 
the attention of Parents and Teachers to the Bible's 
exhaustless treasure-house of all the materials for 
popular instruction, and to show how easily these may 
be used. Each address is inspired by the conviction 
that children may be thoroughly interested in the 
great truths of Eevelation, that it is not worth while 
interesting without also instructing them, and that the 
conversion of children should be a leading article in 
the Church's faith. The divisions of each subject have 
been emphasised and all but paraded in order to help 
younger minds and weaker memories. With not many 
exceptions, illustrations have not been admitted which 
were known to have been used by other writers. Nor 
has the author foraged in distant fields for those 
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subtle, slender analogies which are suggested by recent 
science. His design has been to make the familiar 
new rather than to make the new familiar. Care has 
also been taken to secure such fresh pictorial illustra- 
tions as would both "embellish the page and explain 
the text." 

All Christians should lay to heart the portentous 
fact that many skilful writers are now doing their 
utmost to bring infidel philosophy within the reach 
of the masses. Odi profanum vulgus is a motto now 
disowned by them. Virginibtcs puerisque canto is their 
present watchword. It used not to be so, for Voltaire 
spoke for his class when he said, "Philosophy was 
never meant for the people. We have never cared to 
enlighten cobblers and maid-servants. That is the 
work of apostles." At the same time the friends of 
the young must greatly rejoice that the primers in our 
schools are the work of our foremost scholars, thinkers, 
and discoverers ; and many of them justify the notable 
sayings that " Simplicity is the seal of truth," and "A 
sure test of a work of genius is, that it gives equal 
pleasure to old and young." Our Prime Minister has 
rightly deemed it a worthy task to compose one of our 
school-books, for to shape the minds of children is to 
shape the destiny of nations. Even our most brilliant 
academic authors nowadays are not afraid of lowering 
their intellectual dignity by writing for youths in a 
simple, pictorial style. Nearly all modem teachers 
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aspire to be thoroughly democratic, and are learning 
the art of stretching themselves, Elisha-like, upon the 
child, that they may warm it with their own life. To 
be in full sympathy with this noble and commanding 
feature of our age we only need to be in sympathy 
with our Master, who, among His farewell counsels to 
His disciples, secured a chief place for this — "Feed 
My lambs." The Church that is abreast of the Bible 
must be ahead of the age in zeal to impart her best 
possessions to young minds and hearts. In intellectual 
sympathy with the young, the School of the nineteenth 
century is but imitating the Church of the first cen- 
tury, for it was the Friend and Saviour of children 
who first set the world the example of adapting great 
truths to the " little ones " in years and intellect. This 
little book is offered as a contribution to a work to 
which many modern tendencies are summoning the 
Church to give more of her strength than she has 
hitherto given. 
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I. 

THE LIGHTED LAMP. 

" Thy Word is a lamp unto my feet, and a light unto my path." 
Ps. cxix. 105. 

" The parts of the Bible I like best are the likes in it," 
a country woman once said. But nearly every part of 
the Bible has its likes, that is, images or illustrations. 
Its way is to tell us what heavenly things are by 
pointing out the earthly things they are like. "God 
used similitudes by the ministry of the prophets;" and 
our Saviour often paused in His teaching and asked, 
" Whereunto shall I liken it ?" The Bible is thus " the 
Queen of Picture-Books." As fruit good for food has 
been made pleasant to the eye and sweet to the taste, 
so God has taken care that the true shall be also the 
beautiful. One of His chief ways of getting at young 
minds and hearts is through the eye and the imagina- 
tion. Christ turns our ears into eyes, and still teaches 
by visions, for He wishes us not only to know, but also 
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to see and love what He tells us. The earnest scholar 
He makes a seer. 

The two worlds, the seen and the unseen, are made 
by one God and for one end, and so are more like each 
other than we think. Most earthly things are pictures 
of heavenly things, and have heavenly uses for the 
heavenly mind. As the swan on the lake floats double 
— " swan and shadow" — so we have the divine reality 
above, and, as in a glassy mirror, the beautiful image 
below. God has so made our minds that it is a joy to 
us to trace the picture of our own life in the world 
around, and He has wonderfully adapted His Book to 
the make of our minds. Hence the Bible is always 
laying its hand on the commonest things, and shaping 
them into images or object-lessons. And God, who 
pities our simplicity, choses very simple images, for 
they are used to illustrate truth, that is, to put into it 
a bright and beautiful light. Bible images are not like 
the picture-words engraven upon Cleopatra's JSTeedle 
lately set up in London. That monument was the 
sculptured Bible of the Egyptians, their ''pillar and 
ground of the truth," for its strange figures set forth 
their creed and prayer-book. But its words were mys- 
teries to the rest of the world, for only lately have 
learned men — our Champollions and Youngs — found 
the long-lost key to their meaning. JSTot so the images 
in our Bible : they are for all the world, and they are 
so plain that he who runs past may see and under- 
stand. They have that simplicity which is the beautiful 
mark or seal of Christ's teachings. In this little book 
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I wish to spread out some of these Bible images before 
your admiring eyes. The one I begin with is a fair 
sample of the rest : " Thy Word is a lamp unto my feet, 
and a light unto my path" (Ps. cxix. 105). You know 
that a lighted lamp guides the foot and shows the path 
in the dark, and God's Word does that for us. We 
won't go a-hunting for curious out-of-the-way resem- 
blances between God's Word and a lamp, but we fix 
our delighted attention upon this one grand lesson — 
GodJs Word guides lis in the dark. The religion of 
Jesus is " the religion of the way," as the old phrase 
runs: it is for wayfarers. Life is a night-journey: 
you are a traveller : deep is' the darkness and many are 
the dangers ; but God's Word is a lighted lamp, which, 
rightly used, shows you every pitfall and stumbling- 
block, and all the stepping-stones through each stream 
of difficulty. The Christian has a lamp-lit way which 
lands him in heaven. I wish to show that this heavenly 
lamp is — 

A For the dark. 
IL For use. 
III. For a time only. 

I. 

The Lamp of Life is for the Dark. 

Now just think how very dark our life would be with- 
out this lamp. Most touching are the confessions of 
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darkness made by the world's great thinkers who had 
not this lamp. What we call " the light of nature" they 
found to be the darkness of nature. The gospel was first 
brought to our land about the year 600 by a mis- 
sionary named Paulinus. Eadwine was then king, 
he whose name &till lives in Edinburgh, " Ead wine's 
burgh." His wise men gathered to consider the new 
faith. To many of them its charm lay in the light, 
it throws on the darkness covering men's lives — the 
darkness of the future as of the past. " So seems 
the life of man, king ! " burst forth an aged Ealdor- 
man, "as a sparrow's flight through the hall when 
you are sitting at meat in winter-tide, with the warm 
fire lighted on the hearth, but the icy rain-storm 
without. The sparrow flies in at one door, and tarries 
for a moment in the light and heat of the hearth-fire, 
and then flying forth from the other, vanishes into the 
wintry darkness whence it came. So tarries for a 
moment the life of man in our sight, but what is before 
it, what after it, we know not. If this new teaching 
tells us aught certainly of these, let us follow it." These 
wise words pleased Eadwine, his priests, and people ; 
and so the lamp of life was brought into our country. 
To be without light is among the greatest of calamities ; 
to get light after darkness the sweetest of blessings. 

While life's close is its darkest part, every step lies 
in darkness, and so we need a lamp over the whole of 
it. "Fancy's flash and reason's ray," however bril- 
liant, light up only a step or two. Mr. Dallas, one of 
Wellington's officers, tells that he was once taking a 
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message along a dangerous pass in the Pyrenees. He 
had to ride up one side of the ravine and then cross 
by the bridge. It was pitch dark. The guide told 
him that he had reached the bridge. He turned his 
horse round, spurred and struck it with his sword, but 
it would not move. A flash of lightning then revealed 
the whole scene. With horror he saw that he was 
spurring his horse into the abyss, and that the bridge 
was a few feet farther up. That one flash saved his 
life, but left the darkness around him as deep as before. 
But God's Word is not a fitful, terrifying flash ; it is a 
handy lamp, giving out a tender, helpful, constant light 
Make it the companion of your way tiU you reach 
home. 

Notice that David speaks as a thorough Protestant 
would : " Thy Word is a lamp ... and light." The 
Pope would have us believe that God's Word is a dark 
lantern, into which he only, by his infallible inter- 
pretation, can put a lighted candle. Do not believe a 
word he says about it ; for the Bible, pure and simple, 
is a^lighted lamp. You do not need to light it at any 
torch in the hands of the priest. In aU the great 
matters of the faith it is like light, that reveals and 
explains itself. Our Bible images are not mysteries 
which need some mysterious person to read oflf their 
meaning. 
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God's Lamp is for our Use. 

" A lamp unto my feet, and a light unto my path." 
Some fine lamps, like splendidly-bound Bibles, axe rare 
works of art, and only ornaments of the drawing-room. 
But God's Word is like the lamps that were used in 
David's day. The houses then were very dark, as they 
had no windows, or very small windows. Thus the 
woman in the parable, when seeking her lost piece of 
money, had to light her lamp during the day- The nights 
in the East are often intensely dark and foggy, and the 
cities have no public lights in the streets, which are 
narrow, crooked, and bewildering. Every one wlio ven- 
tures forth at night must, like the youth in our picture, 
carry his own light. The traveller after sunset sees 
the lights dancing everywhere like fireflies in a wood. 
Then their roads are often over sharp, slippery rocks, 
and by yawning chasms, where one false step might 
be death. How valuable is the lighted lamp to the 
benighted traveller 1 

This lamp is for the feet. — Our museums abound with 
beautiful lamps taken from ancient tombs. Such-like 
is an unused Bible by the side of a dead soul. A lamp 
he has, but sees not, neither does he walk in its light. 
But all the light the Bible gives is meant to guide you. 
We may liken it to the miner's lamp, with which the 
visitor fearlessly dives into earth's darkest caverns. 
He cannot see everything in the dark mine. Thick- 
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ribbed rocks are on the right and the left, above and 
below, but a path has been opened through them, 
and the lamp creates a small island of advancing light 
in the ocean of darkness, and so he moves safely on. 
He holds down the lamp, and it makes a little circle of 
light around one foot, and he brings the one foot after 
the other out of the darkness into the light, and thus 
his little lamp guides him through the whole mine. 
And such a light in the dark is God's Word well used. 
Thousands of dark things still lie around you. The 
Bible does not attempt to explain everything, but it 
gives light enough to show the blessed way that leads 
through earth to heaven. 

As it is a light for the feet, ym must hold it low. — 
It is not for the head merely, to fill you with curious 
notions : it is for the feet, to guide you in your actions. 
The motto of the Early Church was, " Hearts on high," 
and they might have truly added, " Light and eyes low." 
They did not exercise themselves in great matters or 
in things too high for them. It is easy for children to 
keep lamp and eyes near their path; and this is one 
reason why older people must become as little children 
ere they enter the kingdom. By and by you may try 
to tmderstand some of the higher matters; but look 
now to your lamp and feet, and pray God that you may 
never turn from the way on which heaven's light shines. 
Great learning will not help you so much as you may 
think, for astronomers have not more light from sun 
and stars than other people have, and simple souls 
often get as much light from God's lamp as is enjoyed 
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by deep-thinking divines. All depends on our way 
of using the lamp. A man tells that when a boy he 
was proud to carry the lantern for his Sabbath-school 
teacher. The way to their school led through unlit, 
muddy streets. The boy held the lantern far too high, 
and both sank in the deep mud. " Ah ! you must hold 
the lamp lower," the teacher exclaimed, as they gained 
a firm footing on the farther side of the slough. The 
teacher then beautifully explained our text, and the 
man declares that he never forgot the lesson of that 
night. You may easily hold the lamp too high, but 
you can hardly hold it too low. Perhaps the text 
means that the lamp is for the foot, as the shoe is 
for the foot — to be worn on it. The word in the 
Hebrew is foot, not feet; and a living Jew writes: 
" One of the most interesting things in the Holy 
Land is the fact that one meets everywhere in daily 
life the things that illustrate the Word of the Eternal. 
The streets of Jerusalem are very narrow, and no one 
is allowed to go out at night without a light. Throw 
open your lattice in the evening and look out; you will 
see what seem to be little stars twinkling on the pave- 
ment. You wiU hear the clatter of sandals as the late 
traveller rattles along. As the party approaches, you 
will see that he has a little lamp fastened to his foot, 
to make his step a safe one. Instantly the verse comes 
to your memory, written in that same city three thou- 
sand years ago, * Thy Word is a lamp to my feet, and a 
light to my path.' " 

Anyhow, the lamp of the soul sheds its light on 
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practical things you should do at once. It makes plain 
at least one step before you. Take it, and then the 
next step will become plain. The lamp gives light 
enough for your need. Use it, and walk in it, erect 
and fearless. 

I have yet to tell you two other things about the use 
of the lamp. 

Tou must use it always. Never live without its 
light. The Jews had an intense dislike of darkness 
and kept their lights burning all night. The poor 
would rather starve than let their lamps go out, as 
that would have been to them the worst omen. Oh, 
pray God that His light may never be quenched in 
our soul ! 

In Ps. cxxxii. 17 it is written, "I have ordained a 
lamp for mine Anointed." It means, as I have read, a 
lamp to mine Anointed, that is, to lead us to Christ, 
God's Anointed, the Messias. All the light in the 
Word written moves in a circle, streaming from and 
returning to the Word incarnate. He is the true 
Light, the Life of men. The lamp should guide you to 
His cross, and then along His shining footsteps on 
earth to His glory in heaven. 



The Lamp is for a Time only. 

Like every other lamp, it is a thing of the night, not 
of the day. The man has yet to be born who does not 
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need it during the whole of his earthly life. Our life- 
work is, like the miner's, night- work; and when we come 
to the region of day, the lamp shall not be needed ; for 
this lamp has leave to shine from the absent sun, and 
its beams will be swallowed up by the noon. " We have 
also a more sure word of prophecy, whereunto ye do 
well that ye take heed, as unto a light that shineth in 
a dark place, untU the day dawn and the day-star arise 
in your hearts." As all our lamps are really kindled 
by the sun, so the lamp of life is kindled by the 
Heavenly Sun, by whom it shall also be extinguished ; 
for of heaven it is said, " And there shall be no night 
there, and they need no candle." Here we know in 
part, as does the midnight traveller in an unknown 
country, where he has only a circlet of light from his 
little lamp, but the redeemed in glory see all objects 
in the full light of eternity. 

" This lamp through all the tedious night 
Of life shall guard our way, 
Till we behold the clearer Hght 
Of an eternal day." 

As I greatly wish to give you a full feeling of reality 
about this subject, I wiU now call in a Frenchman and 
a Scotsman, whose Lives have been recently written, 
to prove how this lamp guides us through the darkness. 

The Count Ag^nor de Gasparin, of a wealthy and 
renowned family, was a sceptic in his youth. How- 
ever, before marrying, he had promised that he would 
read the Bible daily. He did so, but at first in doubt. 
"At length the day broke, and the Bible proved itself 
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a Bible to him. What it said and what it had wrought 
proved to him its divine origin. The wonderful plan 
of God was fully revealed in his eyes. The Bible was 
to him in very truth the Word of God ; his belief in it 
was full and deep." He became one of the foremost 
Christians in Europe. " The Bible was the source and 
fountain of all Gasparin's actions and aspirations. 
Wherever he went h^ scattered copies of the Scriptures. 
Prayer was the atmosphere in which he lived ; and so 
filled was he with the joys of gospel truth, that he 
burned with a constant desire to make others partakers 
of them." His biographer says: "I, who have now 
reached the close of a long life, and have seen the heart 
of hearts of many men, am ready to say in all sincerity, 
that I have known only one other Christian who so 
nearly reached perfection." Thus amid the gross dark- 
ness of French scepticism the lamp guided him in the 
path of glory and virtue. 

Dr. John Eeid, medical professor at St. Andrews, 
and one of our great discoverers, gave up reading the 
Bible in his student days. He did not take a Bible 
with him when he went to study in Paris, and for years 
it seems never to have been in his hands. Once, when 
he needed a quotation from it, he found his Bible, after 
much searching, on a back shelf, and deeply covered 
with dust. But he just devoured all other books. He 
did not care how plain his food was if only he had the . 
books he liked. The tree of scientific knowledge was 
to him the tree of life. Every day he was diligently 
gathering all the rays of light scattered in books, and 
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that light of science and nature was enough for him — 
till a great darkness fell upon him. Cancer Avamed 
him that he must die after months of pain. The Bible 
he took with him to Keswick was his only companion 
in his lonely walks in the woods. The lamp soon gave 
out its light, and in three weeks he had settled peace 
with God. " The doctor has a sair wark wi' his Bible," 
his old servant said. " I am, however, aware," he wrote, 
" that all efforts of mine to obtain forgiveness for my 
sins are vain, unless I throw myself freely upon the 
mediation and intercession of my Eedeemer; and it is 
through His merits, and His alone, that I venture to 
ask for forgiveness." To his dying day his Bible was 
"his chief delight," because it told him of "Jesus 
Christ, his Mediator, Intercessor, and Eedeemer." He 
suffered like a Christian hero : only once was he heard 
to groan. 

We should all be like the Eeformers, who were called 
" Bible-men," and who rejoiced in scattering the Bible 
over the wide world. We should be right glad that the 
Bible Societies have already sent forth about two Bibles 
for every three families on the face of the earth, and 
that within a few days two millions of the Eevised 
Version of the New Testament have been sold. We 
should sympathise with M'Cheyne when he sings — 

" How much Thy holy law I love ! 
My Lamp and Light 
In the dark night'' 

We should be like David, whose leading passion was 
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love for the Word of God, and who in this, by far his 
longest psalm, adds together hundreds of the brightest 
images that he may set forth its praises. 

I will close my sermon, as Swiss pastors close their 
baptismal service, by turning my text into a benedic- 
tion, for it sums up in one all the blessings you need 
in youth, middle age, and old age. And may the Word 
of God be a lamp unto thy feet, and a light unto thy 
path. Amen* 
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"THE BRUISED REED. 



A bmifiied reed shall He not break, and the smoking flax shall 
He not quench. And in His name shall the Grentiles trust." — ISA. 
xliL 3 ; Matt. xii. 20. 

The school of the Great Teacher is like the school of 
an old-world philosopher, who had his walls filled with 
pictures representing beauty and gladness. Or it is 
like a grand Museum, where every step brings you to 
some object that yields fresh light, wonder, and joy. 
John Bunyan likens it to that Palace Beautiful, Inter- 
preter's House, where Christian saw many excellent 
things such as would help him on the journey. You 
remember the man in the cage, the man cutting his 
way through his enemies. Passion and Patience, and 
the fire not quenched with water because secretly fed 
with oiL Christiana and her boys were taken through 
the same " significant rooms," in which they saw the 
man with the muck rake, the great spider on the wall, 
and other pictures. 

If you kindly follow me, I will try, like Interpreter's 
man with the lighted candle in his hand, to guide you 
through 3ome of the significant rooms " in the Palace 
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of Heavenly Truth. If, like Christiana's boys, you feast 
your eyes on these pictures, you will find that they are 
all for the soul's instruction. 

Our text has been the gate of heaven to some, and 
has given comfort to millions past numbering. It 
unites two images, the one taken from the river-side, 
and the other from the fire-side. For Bible images are 
gathered from all quarters. Christ is Head over all 
things for His Church; and as Caesar made a decree 
that all the world should be taxed, so our Heavenly 
King taxes all parts of the earth for illustrations of the 
truth. 

Isaiah has just foretold that Messias wiU be a mighty 
Conqueror. But will He only strike terror into us? 
Must we flee from Him ? Oh, no! For (ver. 2) " He shall 
not cause His voice to be heard in the street," Uke the 
voice of an avenging warrior. He shall be gentleness 
itself : " A bruised reed shall He not break." May the 
Spirit, who reveals Christ, now guide all your thoughts 
and mine. A reed is a rough wild grass growing in 
marshes. It is also called a bulrush. As the vine is 
the most fruitful, the oak or cedar the strongest, so the 
reed is among the frailest or most useless of green 
things. John Baptist for his weakness was likened to 
a reed shaken with the wind. But this reed is broken 
and trailing in the mud — a true picture of your weak 
soul when crushed by sin and sorrow. This inhabitant 
of the foulest places, this " waif and reprobate of the 
desert," is lying across the path of the Mighty One. 
Will He trample the ipean thing under foot ? He halts, 
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stoops, lifts it out of the mire, raises its head, heals it, 
so that it may become a pen or an arrow in the hand 
of the mighty. Some would turn our text into poetry. 
It is by a reed or pipe that the shepherd makes his 
rustic melody. A bruised reed jars harshly and mars 
all music. But he does not break and fling it away in 
disgust. He patiently mends and tunes it till it yields 
the sweetest melody. Thus the Good Shepherd finds 
the soul broken by sin, giving, instead of praise, the 
hateful notes of blasphemy. But with infinite patience 
and skill He cures and restores the soul, so that it 
sends forth the ravishing harmony of grateful love, and 
its whole history is as a well-sung hymn. 

The light in Jewish houses and in the Temple came 
from lamps with oil and a wick made of flax and hemp, 
or, as our country folks call it, tow. That flax is by 
itself coarse and useless for light. And such is the 
soul undrenched with heaven's oil, unlit by heaven's 
spark. The priest, with snuffers and oil-bag, going his 
rounds, finds a dimly-burning, flickering lamp, which 
gives out much smoke and little light. The provoking 
smoke pains his eyes and blackens the fair furniture. 
Just watch him. He does not dash the wick on the 
floor and stamp it out with his foot, but soaks it with 
fresh oil, takes off with the snuffers the burnt part that 
threatens to drown the flame, lights it afresh, and 
coaxes the young spark till it sheds its radiance over 
the whole temple. Then he hastens to another lamp 
which a gust of wind from the temple door has blown 
out, whose wick is smoking still. He does not quench 
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the wick with water, angered by its evil odour, but 
touches it with his own lamp, and it bums brightly 
as before. And thus Christ walks amid the golden 
candlesticks of His sanctuary. Love to Him in many 
a heart is like that smoking flax; only by its dying 
can we know that it yet lives. But He will not 
quench — praise to His wondrous grace — He will kindle 
the feeble spark into a bright flame. 

What glad tidings of great joy for all weak, crushed, 
and fearful souls ! Nothing about Christ is more won- 
derful than His tender pity for the weak. The more 
bruised the reed, the less willing is He to break it. In 
the trodden places at the river's brink young little reeds 
are the most crushed by the foot of man and beast ; 
and felt sin and sorrow sometimes crush the young 
most. There are three weak ones to whom Christ 
shows all His pity — 

A The Young Seeker. 

II. The Young Backslider. 

III. The Young Sufferer. 

I. 

The Young Seeker. 

Our Saviour is most merciful to all seekers, no matter 
how bad they may have been before they began seek- 
ing. Was there ever a more bruised reed than the 
thief on the cross, or the prodigal son ? How kindly 
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the divine hand lifted them up and healed them! 
"When I wished to become a Christian," a young 
disciple said, " I took to reading the Bible. I found 
many terrible things in it, but they did not discourage 
me a bit, for they were all against sin, and I was 
against sin too. The words about Christ at once gave 
me all the encouragement that could be. I wondered 
how any penitent could fail to find hope in the Word 
of God." 

As young seekers are weaker than others, Christ 
is, if possible, kinder to them. A thoughtful child is 
easily crushed by the solemn facts of life. You feel 
very helpless at the mere thought of sin, death, 
and judgment. But it should fill you with joy that 
Christ does not crush a bruised reed like you. The 
two images of our text are as two torches held up 
over the gospel Under their imited beams you should 
see the truth clearly. It was an old-world notion that 
fire was first brought from heaven by Prometheus. 
That spark of holy desire in your soul certainly came 
from heaven. I am sure it did not come from the 
devil, or from the flesh, or from man. Oh, shelter it 
with both your hands, and do your best to foster it. 
Take care lest the breath of the scomer blow it out. 
Take care lest it should be quenched by passion. 
Thank God for it. True, it is like the feeble spark 
of a flickering lamp ; it is hid under earthy ashes, yet it 
lives. And Christ won't quench it, if you don't, for it 
is of His own kindling. We get the full meaning of our 
text only by reading between the lines ; the suggestion 
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is far larger than the statement — not the tenth part is 
told. He will not quench that smoking flax, for why 
did He kindle it ? It owes all its brightness to Him, 
and to you only its dulness. To raise that spark into a 
flame is the work on which His heart is set. You are 
dearer to Him than you are to yourself. 

11. 

The Young Backslider. 

You are not to think here of sliding backwards on 
the ice, for in Bible lands they have no ice on which 
people can slide backwards. But some of their roads 
lay over slanting, slippery rocks, down which they 
sometimes slid, and so were seriously wounded. Such 
"slippery places" are in your path. Sometimes you 
forget, and do the very sins you vowed not to do. And 
when you think rightly about your backsliding, it 
seems very sinful and mean ; and you mourn over your 
lost honour and your lost purity. You are a bruised 
reed that has no power to spring erect. The fifty-first 
Psalm is the portrait of the penitent backslider. David 
is a broken reed, not wholly broken away or plucked 
up by the roots, but sunk in the dust before God. He 
cannot forgive himself for having sinned amid so much 
light, and against so good a God. Yet how sweetly he 
sings of God's gentleness in restoring his bleeding souL 
Peter is the bruised reed of a backslider in the New 
Testament. You remember how Christ looked on him 
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in pity, melted his heart, and healed his backsliding. 
You should notice that hundreds of the most touching 
scenes in the Bible are for the comfort of backsliders 
who are really sorry for their sins. An earthly father 
cannot pardon an unhumbled child. To pardon were 
to ruin him. The proud boy woul(f not take the pardon, 
but would defy and scorn his father the more. And so 
our Father in heaven cannot pardon His erring children 
until they repent; but the moment they repent His 
compassions flow forth upon them. It is a God-dis- 
honouring idea that penitents must have two purga- 
tories, one of self-made pain in this world, and one of 
fire in the world to come ; and that great sorrows can 
take away the guilt of our sins. " The blood of Jesus 
Christ " — that and nothing else — " cleanseth us from all 
sin." The bruised reed is not healed by itself, certainly 
not by its bruises, but by Him who lifts it up. Yet 
some are more afraid of their remedy than of their 
disease, and others hope to find their remedy in their 
disease. 

I will give you one specimen of God's way of com- 
forting penitents. " For thus saith the high and lofty 
One that inhabiteth eternity, whose name is Holy : I 
dwell in the high and holy place, with him also that is 
of a contrite and humble spirit, to revive the spirit of 
the humble, and to revive the heart of the contrite 
ones " (Isa. Ivil 16). God has two homes : the highest 
heavens, and the humblest hearts. The part of earth 
that is nearest heaven is a penitent's heart. Heaven 
enlarges its border so as to annex the cell of the 
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penitent. Was your soul once a bright well-trimmed 
lamp, and is it now only a poor smoking wick ? With 
confession of sin bring that wick to the flame of Christ's 
love, and it will burst into brightness again. 

III. 

The Young Sufferer. 

Of the millions of bruised reeds in this world the 
weakest is a little child in sore pain. It melts your 
heart to see the imploring little eyes as they follow you, 
while you feel that you can give no help. Ko one can 
tell why there is so much suffering in the world ; but 
we know that God has compassion on the weak. We 
know that Christ, who was bruised for our iniquities, 
can feel for all bruised ones. We know that the Holy 
Ghost is called the Comforter, because He is wholly 
occupied with comforting the distressed. The Bible 
is filled with the most striking proofs of tenderness 
towards all sufiferers. 

I am afraid you will go away with the idea that the 
religion of Christ is a gloomy thing, because it has so 
much to do with sorrow. You could hardly make a 
greater mistake than that. Christ did not bring sorrow 
into the world. He found the world full of sorrow, and 
He brought the only real cure for all our sorrows. It 
was not He who dimmed the lamp : it was not He who 
bruised the reed : He rekindles the smoking flax, and 
heals the bruised reed. You must have more or less of 
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sorrow in this world ; for to be without sorrow is to be 
something less than a man. The old Koman poets 
often described a class of beings who had no sorrows. 
The Fauns, as they called them, had no sighs or tears 
or sore hearts. They seemed to be men, but when you 
examined them closely, you found that they were only 
animals who had the form of men. They were free 
from sorrow, because they were beneath it, and because 
they were also beneath all the nobler joys. The reli- 
gion of Christ at first gives us new sorrows, for it brings 
our sins to remembrance. But all the sorrow Christ 
gives us leads to joy : it is heavenly joy in the making, 
and it saves us from all the other sorrows that darken 
the lives of men. When the little babe is three or four 
months old, your mother adds greatly to its sorrows. 
She gets it vaccinated. She causes it pain, because 
she wishes to save it from pain. That pain preserves 
it for life from one of the most loathsome of diseases. 
And so the sorrow true religion brings makes us so 
far sorrow-proof. At least it keeps us away from 
those evil things that cause most of the sorrows in the 
world. The religion of Jesus is so much a religion of 
joy that even its sorrows save us from sorrow, and add 
to our joys, while it lessens all the sorrows it finds in 
the world, and creates new joys of its own. Earth's 
bruised reeds owe to others all their bruises, and to the 
Messias all their healing. 

Notice also that our text is a prophecy which Christ 
and you must fulfil between you. It runs : " And in 
His name shall the Gentiles trust" (Matt. ii. 21) ; " and 
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the Isles shall wait for His law " (Isa. xlii. 4). You are 
both Gentiles and Islanders, and the Bible looks to you, 
young Gentile Islanders, to fulfil this grand prophecy. 
The Isles include Great Britain and also the South Sea 
Islands, where myriads have lately cast away their 
idols. If young Islanders do not fulfil this prophecy, 
I much fear that old Islanders will never do so. Their 
hearts, like their bodies, grow hard and bony, and do 
not easily yield. Christ by His every word and deed 
has fulfilled one part of the prophecy, and it remains 
for you to help to fulfil the rest. Many young Islanders 
have so far fulfilled it in our day. You may find 
them in Madagascar, in Fiji, in the Sandwich Islands, 
and in almost every corner of the South Seas. But are 
the children of heathen Isles to enter the kingdom 
while young Britons turn away, or only loiter about 
the door? Strive to enter in while you may. Say 
with Andrew Fuller, " I must, I will ; yes, I will trust 
my sinful soul in His hands. If I perish, I perish." 
And while Christ does not quench the smoking flax. 
He is not satisfied with it, but would kindle it into a 
steady flame. Every true disciple sympathises with 
His Master in this, as did Brainerd the -missionary, 
whose frequent prayer was, " Oh that I were a flame in 
the service of my God ! " If you have the same yearn- 
ing, you will often go to the market for the heavenly 
oil. It is not too dear for you to buy : you know it is 
" without money and without price." 

The faith of Christ will also make you Christ-like 
towards broken reeds. The sujBfering and sorrowing 
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will not find you hard and selfish. When you have 
power over the weak you will use it in Christ's spirit. 
Yours will not be the rude touch that might make the 
spark only a heap of black ashes, but you will gladly 
do what you can to feed the divine flame where it is, 
and to kindle it where it is not. 
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III. 

THE SPOTTED GARMENT. 

Hating even the garment spotted by the flesh."— Jude 23. 

In four verses (20-23) Jude gives eight counsels to 
Christians, two in each verse. The first four are for 
their inner life, and the second four are for their outer 
or mission life. He thus shows how they may stand 
right with God and man. In their mission Life he 
wishes them to show compassion — " of some have com- 
passion " — wise discrimination—" making a difference " 
(ver. 22) — ^holy haste — " pulling them out of the fire " 
— and perfect purity — " hating even the garment spotted 
by the flesL" This closing grace is to crown their 
character, just as the beautiful capital crowns the 
marble pillar. One wintry day I saw a kind lady lift- 
ing a screaming child out of the deep mire. Gathering 
up her dress she neared the child on the side not be- 
mired, planted herself on the clean kerbstone, and with 
a gloved hand hastily raised the little thing. Her care 
wad to touch the child without touching the mire in 
which the child was wallowing. She did her deed of 

kindness as equally loving the child and hating the 

C 
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spotted garment. Jude wishes the Christians to pull 
sinners out of their impurities in that way. 

I borrow my division as well as my text from Jude : 
it is — 



I. Our garment 

II. Its spots. 

III. Our hatred of them. 

I. 

Our Garment. 



In studying the images of the Bible you must 
remember that in each you have two things : the image 
and the truth pictured by it. Begin by finding out 
what exactly the image is apart from the truth it re- 
presents. Then let the image be spread out and fixed 
before your mind's eye. Tour eye is pained when you 
try to find out the exact shape of a shivering leaf, or 
the picture on a far-oflf quivering flag; and so your 
mind is distressed until the whole image grows quite 
plain to you. When the naked image stands out clearly 
before your mind, then ask. What is the truth this 
image brings to me? Moulders take great care lest 
the mould and the metal in it should run together; 
and you should be as careful that the image and the 
truth imaged are not confused in your mind, for that 
would pain you and spoil the lesson. The moulder 
wishes his metal to be shaped by the mould, but does 
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not wish the mould to run into his casting ; and so we 
must discover where the image ends and the lesson 
begins, and thus take the truth — quite clean and com- 
plete—out of the mould in which it lies. This is 
Christ's plan in the parables : He gives the parable by 
itself, and then its spiritual meaning. Our subject, 
therefore, raises two questions: What is a spotted 
garment ? and What does it teach ? My heart has a 
covering of bones, a covering of flesh, and a covering of 
skin. All these are God-given coverings, but my heart 
has also another, an outer covering of my own adding, 
which I can change at wilL That is my garment. 
The Christian life may be said to have a heart, a body, 
and a garment. Your garment is that by which you 
touch the world and men : it is your way of acting, not 
in your closet, or in your hidden life before God, but 
in your open life among men : it signifies not your heart 
but your habits. Note that word haUt, It means a 
lady's riding garment, and also a way of acting. It 
stands for both our image and the truth imaged. " The 
apparel," the poet says, " oft proclaims the man." A 
man's dress should be in keeping with the man's self. 
A prince in rags or a bankrupt in rich clothing offends 
us. And a Christian's garment or outer life should be 
of a piece with his inner life : the one part should not 
reproach the other. He was once a ragged prodigal 
among the swine. The hand of love took off his rags 
and washed him, and dressed him in beauty not his 
own. His life is now a Sabbath, a festival, and he has 
put on holiday appareL Or as a priest he is clothed 
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in robes of snowy white ; but the earth he treads holds 
many yile things that may easily touch and stain his 
fair clothing. But as he has a cleansed heart, so he 
should have clean hands, and be clean every whit 
down to the very skirts of his garments. As a child of 
God he must be dressed in the fashion of the family, 
which is spotless white. The young communicants in 
the early Church were called candidates, that is, ones 
clothed in white. They were sometimes literally 
clothed in white, so that their garment might be a 
sermon to them. This practice perhaps explains the 
words, " Thou hast a few names even in Sardis .which 
have not defiled their garments, and they shall walk 
with me in white, for they are worthy. He that over- 
cometh, the same shall be clothed in white raiment " 
(Rev. iii. 4). All God's children on earth and in 
heaven wear the same colour. Thus " a little pilgrim 
must keep his garments clean." 

II. 

The Spots on the Garment 

What are they ? They are made by the flesh, that 
is, fallen, sinful nature. This garment is only spotted. 
It has not been dragged in the mire, or steeped in and 
dyed with the flesh. Such a garment would be a flt 
image of the life of a reprobate. But Jude speaks to 
real Christians whose lives are pure in the main, but 
who, if they do not take care, may easily catch a taint 
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from the wicked world. It would break his heart to 
find even small scattered spots on their garments. 

But how do these dreaded spots come upon the soul's 
garment? They come from our carelessly touching 
defiling things. Tou may touch the wicked world by 
the eye, the ear, or the lips. Bad books, for instance, 
have an awful power to defile the soul. Books may 
leave a foul stain which memory will renew again and 
again as long as you live. One look ruined the world, 
and one book may pollute your heart. Do not think 
that you should " see life," and know what is going on 
in the world. You should know evil as little as possible, 
for by such knowledge you lose your paradise. Greatly 
blessed are the children who read none but pure and 
healthy books, and who shun all unholy sights. 

The garment of the soul may also be foully stained 
through the eyes or the lips. Tou must close your 
ears against all words that should not be spoken. You 
must refuse to listen to oaths and lies, for the spreading 
spots that come from them may by and by make the 
soul's garment as foul as the rags beggars leave on the 
highway. 

These spots are small at first, and cannot be seen 
except in the strong light of God's Word. I have seen 
people hurriedly pull their hand from under a micro- 
scop'e, for they Vere ashamed to find so many spots 
upon it which the naked eye had not detected. A 
scientific man in Germany lately entertained his guests 
by unexpectedly lighting his room with the electric 
light. But the ladies soon retired, for the electric blaze 
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revealed many flaws in their ball dresses which had 
been made for the dim gaslight. Let us dare — for it 
needs daring — ^to bring all our habits into the full light 
of heaven, and so we shall discover that which should 
enkindle— 

III. 

Our Hatred of the Fleshly Spots. 

It is easy to smile or laugh at these spots, for they 
often have an amusing side. Tou may excuse them, 
or be silent about them. They often appear in people 
who have some fine qualities, and it is not easy to 
find the line where liking for fine qualities should 
yield to hatred of defiling sins. But you are to hate 
the smallest traces and outskirts of fleshly pollution, 
and your hatred is to go so far that you will hate 
even the whole garment for the sake of the ugly spots 
that spoil its beauty. Jude does not hate by halves. 
What vials of wrath he pours upon these sins ! His 
verses fall upon us like thunderbolts. The exceeding 
hatefulness of sin as a base blot is set forth some eight 
or nine times in this short letter. These filthy dreamers 
defile the flesh (ver. 8) : they corrupt themselves, that 
is, are covered with loathsomeness like lepers (ver. lo) : 
they are spots in the feasts of charity, trees whose fruit 
withereth — rotten, blasted trunks, emblems of God's 
judgments (ver. 12): raging waves of the sea, casting 
up a decaying wreck that taints the air (ver. 13). Jude 
hates sin because he knows it well. Its inmost essence 
lies bare to his eye in heaven's light. It is the worst 
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foe of God and man ; it cheats us out of happiness ; its 
pleasures are short-lived, its torments enduring ; it is a 
folly, an injury, and a crime ; it has lighted the flames 
of heU; and how can he help hating it? Even its 
faintest spots defile the white garments of his best 
beloved, and he must hate it. These strange spots are 
,not like leopard-spots ; they are not even skin-deep : 
they are only on the clothes, and by God's grace you 
may have them all washed out, if you really hate 
them. The garment is the outermost part of your 
outer life, and this holy hatred is the strongest aver- 
sion to the least defilement of the outermost part of 
your outer man. And you are so to hate the spots 
that you will hate the whole garment which they defile. 
If a book contains some vile things, you are to fling 
the whole book away; if a clever companion uses 
nasty words, you are to quit his company if he won*t 
give them up. Take an ancient and a modern instance. 
Apuleius was an early Christian, whose garment was 
deeply dyed with the flesh before his conversion. 
"Apuleius," the historian writes, "not only shunned 
the heathen banquets he had formerly shared, but even 
at a distance he dreaded and shuddered at the mere 
sight of the house in which the banquets were held." 
The spirit of this text entered into a country gentle- 
man, who, upon beginning the Christian life, discovered 
that his garment was spotted by bad novels and too 
much wine. He carried out his bad books in armfuls, 
and made a bonfire of them in his garden. He was 
like one of whom the poet says : 
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Bum, bum, he cried, with sacred rage ; 
Hell ip the due of every page." 

In presence of his wondering relatives and servants he 
next opened his wine cellar, took out the bottles, and 
smashed them in pieces. " But you are going too far," 
one said. He quietly replied that he had gone much 
farther on the other side. Of course some said, " The 
man's mad ; " but such madness would turn our greatest 
fools into wise. men; for I believe that till his dying 
day his garment was not polluted with these shameful 
spots, and his beautiful life made many thank God and 
take courage. 

God has given us an instinctive loathing of im- 
purity. With shuddering we turn away from long- 
worn rags and from the sow wallowing in the mire. 
And we have pleasure in cleanliness, and set a high 
value upon it, believing that — 

" E'en from the body's purity the mind 
Keceives a secret, sympathetic aid." 

Now we should carry all these feelings into the region 
of the soul. Our image suggests naany strong reasons 
for doing so. The fabled Hercules put on by mistake 
a poisoned garment. As soon as it grew warm the 
poison entered his body and caused him fearful pain. 
He tried to tear off the garment, but lo ! it had grown 
into his body. Maddened by the pain, he wrenched off 
his flesh, and so died miserably. But we need not go 
to fables for illustrations. Fever entered a house, and 
the baby died. All its clothes were carefully gathered 
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together and burned. But the doll, laid aside in the 
drawer, was forgotten. Two years afterwards it was 
brought out, and again fever seized the child, and it 
also grew sick and died. That mother had cause to 
hate the garment spotted by the flesh. Probably Jude 
has his eye on the plague-stricken garments of the 
leper, which awakened the utmost horror ; and he wishes 
them to cherish equal horror at the hell-stains upon 
the garment of the soul. George Vicars, a tailor in 
the village of Eyam, in Derbyshire, got a box of clothes 
from London in 1665, the year of the gr^at plague. 
Viewless plague-spots were upon the clothes, and of 
the 350 villagers, about 250 died. The vicar removed 
to another parish, but for years nobody would touch 
him from fear of infection — ^they hated even his gar- 
ment. The other year a girl, Caroline Brideau, was sent 
by the authorities of Providence, Rhode Island, to her 
home at Trecadie, New Brunswick. She was a leper, 
for her ancestors had touched garments spotted by 
leper's flesh. This is how it came about. In 1758 a 
vessel from the Levant was wrecked on the coast of 
Newfoundland. The clothes were eagerly seized by 
the poor people, who did not know that leprosy was in 
the ship. Soon the pestilence broke out, and hundreds 
died. The survivors fled to Trecadie, but the plague 
went with them, and remains among them to this day. 
Ah ! if the veil that hides the spiritual world from us 
were drawn aside, we should see that there is also a 
leprosy of the soul, which often begins with the gar- 
ment, and that the dark spot spreads inwards till it 
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reaches the heart and kills. A boy pores over one of 
the devil's pictured books. He catches the plague, and 
it spreads and spreads until he becomes an utter wreck. 
Hatred of the flesh-spotted garment would have been 
the saving of him. 

Even when the evil is checked, these spots often 
cause the greatest shame and pain. Dr. Samuel 
Johnson, when a boy, proudly refused to stand at his 
father's bookstall in the market-place of Uttoxeter. 
When he became a great man, he went, as Boswell 
tells, to the very spot where his father's stall used to 
stand, and, as our picture on the opposite page shows, 
stood for some time bareheaded in the pouring rain, 
amid the wonder and laughter of the market folks. 
He took that strange way of showing his penitence, 
and doing all he could to wash out the hateful spot the 
flesh had made on his garment. 

Tou may say that it is very hard to keep your soul's 
garment unspotted. Yes, but you keep your dress 
clean. A spot upon it is a distress to you. What a 
shame to care for the soul as if it were only the body, 
while you care for the body as if it were the soul. " The 
Dairyman's Daughter " went to church one day because 
she had got a new gown. The text was, "Be clothed 
with humility." The preacher showed the diflference 
between the clothing of the body and the clothing of 
the souL She felt ashamed of her vanity, cast off the 
filthy rags of her own righteousness, put on the Lord 
Jesus, and prayerfully did her best to keep her garment 
unspotted by the flesh. Her bright example has done 
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good to thousands, and her grave has become a place of 
pilgrimage. A writer tells that he once saw a widow 
sitting on that gravestone and reading to her girL The 
book in her hand was "The Dairyman's Daughter," and 
her girl is now Queen Victoria. 

This is the sum of the whole matter : make sure that 
you have the true life in your soul, for God never clothes 
or adorns a spiritual corpse or mummy. He first makes 
it alive. Eeceive also the beautiful garment He gives. 
Be a lover of the beautiful, and believe that nothing is 
so beautiful as holiness. Hate every spot as men hate 
the plague, and feel every stain as you feel a wound. 
Pray that you may be like the daughter of the king, 
all glorious within, in raiment of needlework, with 
clothing of wrought gold. And be not discouraged. 
Jude is not discouraged about the Christians, though 
they have to keep their garments clean in a world filled 
with the vilest sins. He knows what the grace of God 
can do, and so he beautifully closes his letter in holy 
triumph. " But ye, beloved, building up yourselves on 
your most holy faith, praying in the Holy Ghost, keep 
yourselves in the love of God, looking for the mercy of 
our Lord Jesus Christ unto eternal life. And of some 
have compassion, making a difference : and others save 
with fear, pulling them out of the fire ; hating even the 
garment spotted by the flesh. Now unto Him that is 
able to keep you from falling, and to present you faultless 
before the presence of His glory with exceeding joy ; 
to the only wise God our Saviour, be glory and majesty, 
dominion and power, both now and ever. Amen.'' 
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IV. 

THE STRUGGLING OX. 

"It is hard for thee to kick against the pricks."— 
Acts xxvL 14 ; ix. 5. 

When giving the story of his conversion before Eang 
Agrippa, Paul says: "I heard a voice speaking unto 
me, and saying in the Hebrew tongue," — he remembers 
the very tones, — "'Saul, Saul, why persecutest thou 
me ? It is hard for thee to kick against the pricks.' " 
The risen Saviour still uses images as He did in the 
days of His flesh. Picture a tiny ox yoked into a rude 
plough by a piece of wood round the neck. The plougher 
has a wooden stick, six or eight feet long, with a sharp 
iron point. Such an ox-goad is still used in the East, 
and in the South of Europe, by men who are ploughing 
or driving cattle. The ox rebels, and plunges, and 
kicks, and wildly dashes his hind-legs against the iron 
" prick," which deeply wounds him. Perhaps ploughing 
with a rebellious ox was going on within sight when 
these words were spoken. But the struggling ox can- 
not break the goad in pieces or kill his master; and the 
more he kicks he but goads himself the more. If he 
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does not cease kicking, he must sink down and die. 
But before him stretches the even furrow, and how 
much easier were it for him to move forward and do 
his work. Saul the persecutor was like the stubborn 
ox; Paul the apostle was like the ox cheerfully and 
easily doing his Useful work. This homely image gives 
you a plain picture of our life, as seen from heaven by 
Him whose eye sees everything. Saul was madly 
dashing himself against the goads of reason and con- 
science, and spuming the hand that would gladly have 
guided him into the path of life. 

Please find in this image a grand lesson about — 



A Our health. 
IL Our sins. 
III. Our sorrows. 

I. 

Our Health. 



That ox has an owner who is stronger and wiser than 
he is. To kick against his goad is hard to bear, but 
not hard to do. The ox can easily kick, and the smart 
is not sore at first while he is heated. And you are 
a frail little thing, and your owner has in mercy marked 
out a straight path before you, and so far hedged you into 
it. like the well-trained ox, go gladly forward iq it, 
and in most cases you shall have health and happiness. 
A book on health, by a well-known doctor, lately gave 
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me a very solemn feeKng. God has woven the laws of 
health, he says, into the whole world. You may easily 
slight and break them, but they will surely have their 
revenge, and in the end you shall pay dearly for your 
folly. But you may keep on their side, and then they 
wUl all work together for your good. Oh, how strong 
are these silent and eternal laws, and not one can escape 
from their sway. A young man once greatly saddened 
me with the story of his life. His strength and love of 
danger lured him into venturesome feats. His ambi- 
tion was to be a mighty hunter in distant lands. He 
foolishly exposed himself, and laughed at the fears of 
his relatives. Not heeding the laws of his being, he 
gaily dashed against the goads, and was thrown back 
bleeding and dying. An unpitying fate was closing 
upon him, he said, and his health was wrecked beyond 
hope of recovery. He who is fond of strong drink is 
also kicking against the pricks. His own nature is 
against him, the whole power of God is against him, 
the stars in their courses fight against him. He is 
breaking himself against the sharp points of nature's 
laws, and if he does not change his habits he must die. 
As we stand by the deathbed of the drunkard and hear 
his terrible self-accusations, we learn how hard it is to 
kick against the pricks. Not to frighten you do I say 
these things, but to warn you. I wish you freely to 
share all life's, joys, but you must reverence and obey the 
great laws of health. Take in this one idea : to rebel 
against any one of God's laws is to injure yourself, and 
to continue in rebellion is to perish miserably ; but the 
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path of obedience is as well marked as is the even 
furrow on the lea. It is wise to find a law of health in 
the words which the image-loving Saviour spoke from 
heaven to the image-lpving apostle. 



To resist God as the stubborn ox resists his master, 
that is the very soul and essence of all sin ; to obey 
God as the yielding ox obeys his master, that is the 
very spirit of the Christian. What were the pricks 
against which Saul was dashing hims^K? I think 
they were the pricks of God's truth, and of his own 
conscience. He already knew much about Christ's 
holy life, His strange death, and His resurrection. 
He knew about Pentecost, for he was probably in 
Jerusalem then. He had often reasoned with Stephen, 
and been moved by his resistless spirit and wisdom. 
He heard Stephen's last speech, and saw his saintly 
death, and the shining of his angel-face. He watched 
the clothes of the stoners as they stoned the martyr to 
death. Then came his week's journey to Damascus, 
over a lonely road. It would be a week of quiet 
musing, for his fellow-travellers — rude soldiers or 
policemen — could be no company for the deep-think- 
ing student. "Ah!" he might be saying to himself, 
" there may be some truth in what Stephen said. How 
weU he could explain the Old Testament! How beauti- 
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fully he could piece together the prophecies, and make 
one thing of them all! And that rising from the 
dead ; and Pentecost ; and that wonderful power over 
the souls of men, — what am I to make of these ? And 
what saints these Christians are ! Could error miake 
such men and women? Pharisaism has never given 
me such joy and peace as theirs. Father Abraham 
had not a grander death than Stephen's. The differ- 
ence between him and his persecutors that day was 
like the difference between Gabriel and Satan. Such 
heavenly heroism attracts me." But, like a pained, 
resistful ox, he struggles against the hand of God, the 
force of truth, and his own better feelings. He dearly 
loves his religion, which is everything to him; and 
thoughts of his home, his mother, and his boyhood 
stream in upon his soul. "Must I give up Gama- 
liel and aU my comrades ? Must I own to the whole 
world that I have been wrong all my days ? " It is a 
hard struggle, and the prickings grow keener. He 
comes to the brow of the hill, where he gains his first 
view of Damascus lying before him in its surpassing 
beauty. " And in these homes I am to do a butcher's 
work among men, women, and children ; and I am far 
from sure that I am on the right side." Tradition 
regards that as the scene and hour of his conversion. 
He is then prepared to receive and understand the 
voice from heaven; Christ is revealed in him, and 
speaks to him. What a change ! The great strife 
between the two wills is over, and he is a new creature. 
Watch him galloping out at the north gate of Jeru- 
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salem, — a Jewish Claverhouse with his dragoons, — 
breathing out threatenings and slaughter against 
Christ's flock ! Watch him as he enters the gate of 
Damascus, led by the hand like a gentle child; and 
this his only thought : " Lord, what wilt Thou have 
me to do ? " All old things have passed away, and 
Saul is now Paul. His calm face shows that the great 
struggle is over. As Paul is the foremost man in all 
the world, so this is the greatest hour in his history. 
Try to understand it thoroughly. The struggling ox 
and the case of Saul of Tarsus are like diagrams, which 
illustrate the act or movement of the soul in conver- 
sion. It is an act of consent, a surrender of the heart, 
a yielding up of ourselves to God, the making of God's 
will our own. I have seen an ox or a mulish horse 
that would not move one step. The beast had a will 
of its own, which could defy the power and skill of 
many men. But at last it was coaxed into a better 
mood, and at once it became another beast. The 
changed will changed everything else. Its eye, which 
was fiery and bloodshot, in a minute became mild and 
liquid again, and it cheerfully bounded forward in the 
furrow. And Saul's rebel will was in some such way 
mastered by divine grace, and so he became a new 
man, moving gladly in the ways of God. He was not 
broken in and dragged along by sheer force, but from 
his own heart he gave to Satan the great No, and to 
Jesus the great Yes. I do not wonder that the Stoics 
used to say that the power of the will was as great as 
the power of God, for it seems even greater when men 
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resist the will of God. And the will of a child shows 
sometimes as great a power of resisting God as the will 
of a man does. But how vain is this struggle! That 
stubborn ox gains nothing by its wilfulness. Its re- 
sisting is far more painful to it than the hardest work 
could be. And to be set against Christ is to be madly 
at strife with your own blessedness. It is the greatest 
folly, the greatest self -injury, and the greatest sin. 

But the whole will must be gladly given up to God, 
and given up for ever. Some strong-willed people are 
subdued by pain or the fear of death. Theirs was a 
gentle yielding heart like Saul's after the vision. They 
welcomed any godly Ananias, and were willing to be 
led by the hand like children. But the change was 
all from without and not from within. like the supple 
willow they bent under the blast, and like the supple 
willow they proudly raised their heads when the blast 
was over. You may read in Dr. Duff's Life that during 
a cyclone many people flocked for protection to a 
Scotsman's bungalow in Saugar Island. A tiger of 
unusual size and ferocity, that had killed many cattle 
and two or three natives, also came into the bungalow, 
gentle as any lamb, and crouched in the comer. But the 
Scotsman knew that, though tame then, its old nature 
would return with fair weather, and he took care that 
it should never trouble him again. So we fear that 
there are some panic-struck souls — especially on death- 
beds and after great dangers caused by their own sins — 
who seem, and only seem, to yield to God ; for when 
the danger is over they relapse into themselves, and 
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are soon as godless as ever. Do not yield as wild 
creatures yield when tamed by hunger and fear; do not 
yield like dumb driven cattle, but yield like a loyal 
child. Be not as one bending to necessity, who would 
not if he could, or if he dared; but in youth and health 
gladly obey the heavenly voice. Eemember that Christ 
seeks your thorough consent. His Holy Spirit makes 
the unwilling willing, and then of their own free will 
they give themselves up to Him. 

Do ask yourself this question, Has my will given 
in to God and Christ Jesus ? Has it been tamed and 
sweetly broken in by grace ? Or is my soul like that 
ill-trained, ill-tempered ox, kicking against the master 
and his goads? Why oppose a God of such power 
and love? Why hold out one hour longer against 
the pity and tenderness of the Lord Jesus Christ? 
Why resist the striving Spirit ? 



III. 

A Lesson for Sorrow lies for us in this Image. 

Our wills sometimes rebel against God's doings in 
providence, and young folks do this as well as older 
people. Death snatches from us a father or mother, 
a brother or sister beloved; or health is broken, or 
poverty comes after wealth. And then the soul is filled 
with dark and terrible thoughts against God. The 
young sufferer becomes a young rebel, soured, defiant, 
carrying for years the dreadful secret that he cannot 
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forgive God. Oh it is hard thus to kick against the 
pricks, harder than I can tell to bear the wounds of it ! 
It makes the heart hard and bitter, and the life joyless. 
The soul is at length like the bleeding breathless- ox 
when he sinks down in the furrow. Paul so yielded 
at first that he seems to have had little difficulty in 
yielding afterwards, even in his darkest days. You 
never hear him complaining. His history was a web 
of sorrows and trials, yet it was also a hymn of praise 
to God. With what a sweet and gentle patience he 
bore all. His trials, which left him poorer, left him 
richer too ; they brought him better blessings than they 
took away; and he knew that his Father in heaven 
was making all things work together for his good. 
Any of us may have a Gethsemane before us — some 
garden in which we must meet great sorrows. Let us 
pray that we may have in it the spirit of the Man of 
Sorrows — " Father, if it be possible, let this cup pass 
from Me. Nevertheless, not My will, but Thy will be 
done." The greatest sorrow is changed the moment 
we accept it in the childlike spirit of Christ; and then 
an angel will enter our Gethsemane to minister unto 
us. 

We cannot master this subject till we add these two 
ideas : the ox is the owner's precious property, and the 
goad is not intended to wound it. The Jewish farmer's 
wealth was chiefly in his cattle. There are even at the 
present day many races who have no idea of wealth 
apart from cattle. An African chief, wishing to esti- 
mate the wealth of our Queen, naturally asks the 
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English traveller, "and how many cows has Victoria?" 
As the Jews usually had no rent to pay for pasture, 
their cattle were more valuable to them than ours are 
to us. And the Jewish herdsman, like the Alpine, had 
an almost human affection for each of his cattle. They 
were the pets of the family, and wellnigh the playfellows 
of his children. It is, therefore, neither the wish nor 
the interest of the ploughman to injure the ox ; for he 
is no hard-hearted hireling but the partial owner. And 
he has other work for his goad than goring his cattle. 
With it he guides and encourages the beast, cleans the 
ploughshare, and cuts the roots that make the plough- 
ing hard work. These pricks would never pain if the 
ox did not kick. It is the ox's perversity that turns 
the instrument of guidance and encouragement into a 
weapon that wounds. The resisting that injures the 
ox also injures and pains the owner. God's laws are 
like that ox-goad ; for "the words of the wise," in which 
the law is explained, "are as goads." Yet His law 
goads only him who will not be guided by it, but keeps 
up a mad struggle for false liberty. If you will not let 
Him guide you by these laws as He would, He must 
punish you by them as He would not. The sharpest 
threatenings are not against the righteous, but against 
the unrighteous only. The divine precepts, it has been 
finely said, are like a hedge : some know it only by the 
perfume it sheds, and others by the sharpness of its 
thorns. What pleasure, what interest can God have in 
wounding us who are His own handiwork ? May the 
frightful thought that God can have pleasure in our 
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pain never darken our minds. Hear His words: 
will instruct thee and teach thee in the way which 
thou shalt go : I will guide thee with Mine eye. Be ye 
not as the horse, or as the mule, which have no under- 
standing ; whose mouth must be held in with bit and 
bridle, lest they come near unto thee " (Ps. xxxii. 9). 

Everything about us, then, depends on the state of 
our wilL The character of every being in heaven, 
earth, and hell is shaped by his relation to the will of 
God. Not thy willy God, lut mine he done, is the 
spirit of Satan : my will he done, is hell begun on earth : 
not my will hut Thine he done, is heaven begun on 
earth. And the spirit made perfect in heaven has no 
will of his own, but says only. Thy will^ God, he 
done. If you really desire to make God's will your 
own, praise His grace, and pray that you may live and 
die in the spirit of the saints in heaven. Prayer cannot 
rise higher than this, " Thy will be done on earth as it 
is done in heaven." The worship of heaven is an ever- 
lasting Amen to all the will of God. May you begin 
that Amen now, and add to it your Hallelujah. Amen, 
Hallelujah. 
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V. 



YIEUDING. 



" Yield yourselves unto God." — Rom. vi. 13. 



Yielding is an image carried over from the world of 
matter into the world of mind. In every case of yield- 
ing you have pressure meeting with resistance and 
overcoming it. Many are now trying to explain how 
the Tay Bridge was blown down. They are anxious to 
find out the pressure of the wind, and the power of 
resistance in the bridge, that they may thus explain 
its yielding. You see, then, that yielding takes place 
when pressure overcomes resistance. I have listened 
to a lecturer explaining the action of the nerves. He 
made a picture of them many times their real size, and 
shed such a flood of light on them, that we clearly saw 
the working of the strange machinery hidden in our 
bodies. Oh, I thought, if one could only so explain 
the movement of the soul in conversion ! The best 
explanation of it I can find is that of yielding when 
God's pressure meets man's resistance and masters it. 
Yielding thus presents to us three distinct ideas — 
pressure, resistance, and resistance giving way under 
pressure. 
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The Pressure. 

There are many kinds of pressure. When your shoe 
pinches you it presses upon one small point only, but 
the kindly pressure of the air is upon every part of 
your body. And such is Heaven's gentle pressure upon 
your soul. Three easily-remembered words will help 
us in considering this pressure : these are life, law, 
and love. 

God presses us throibgh the exjperiences of daily life. 
These Eomans before their yielding were great pleasure- 
seekers. Their one passion was to make life all joy. 
They dashed into every earthly pleasure within their 
reach, and he asks what they had gained by it all. 
The answer is, nothing but shame and death (vers. 21 
and 23). They were like their own Caesar, who, when at 
the height of his glory, asked in disgust, " And is this 
all ? " They were wearied and sick at heart, and this 
cruel failure was a strong pressure towards some life 
more satisfying. Life taught them that the world was 
too little for man's heart, and also that they must seek 
some nobler portion. Chrysostom, one of the great 
preachers in the early Church, tells us that the pres- 
sure of disgust at heathen pleasures brought him to 
the yielding point, and that many young men in his 
day had the same experience. Heated with the love 
of pleasure they expected wonderful enjoyment in an 
earthly life, but soon the pleasures brought the penalties 
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of sin, and feeling that all else was vanity, they yielded 
themselves unto God. And life is the same in every 
age. At a Jewish wedding the priest places an empty 
wineglass on the floor, and £he bridegroom, setting hi^ 
heel upon it, splinters it into fragments. The strange 
custom is meant to remind the newly married pair that 
their earthly happiness is as fragile a thing as the wine- 
glass on the carpet. If so, we must ask whether there 
is no cup for mortals that can never be broken. Thus 
life puts upon us a strong pressure which should make 
us yield unto God. 

And God's law presses us very hard. The Epistle to 
the Eomans is full of this pressure. It says, You are 
under God's law, and you ought to obey it. But you 
are ever breaking it. It is very wrong in you to break 
it, and God is angry with you. You are guilty before 
God, and what are you to do ? When we think as we 
should, we soon discover that the pressure of the law 
on man's soul is resistless. Escape from its terrors 
there is none but by yielding. The direction of this 
stern pressure is plainly Christwards. The law drives 
the law-breaker into the open arms of the Law-ful- 
fiUer. Into his affrighted ear it thunders that one 
word. Yield! 

To the pressure of life and law is added the pressure of 
the love of God. Paul has very great faith in the power 
of this pressure. He never wearies of this his darling 
theme. He lovingly states all the facts of Christ's life, 
and specially the facts about His death, and shows how 
they all reveal God's kindness to sinners. He does 
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everything to win attention to Christ's redeeming love, 
for he knows how it can bring the soul up to the bending 
temperature. Often the quietest and gentlest influences 
conquer resistance that defies all other pressure. Arctic 
explorers frozen in amid blocks of ice would fain set 
themselves free by main force. They saw, and tug, 
and strain away in vain. But the sun at length smiles 
upon the stubborn snow-mountain, and grim winter 
lets go his hold and quietly yields. Thus the resist- 
ance of our frozen hearts is melted away by divine 
love. Oh ! that has power to subdue the stoutest heart 
with its sweet mastery. 

In pressing a man towards Christ, the Holy Spirit 
often unites these three and other kinds of pressure. 
This life disappoints him, God's broken law fills him 
with shame and alarm, and redeeming love wins him, 
and he yields to this many-sided pressure. 

How sad and strange that we should have to say — 



For it is resistance to truth, to love, to God, to Christ 
Jesus, to our own best mercies. There is a sort of 
resistance which engineers call vis inertice, that is, 
the power of inertness or of doing nothing. That rock 
which came thundering down the hill, and now blocks 
the highway by its dead weight, overcomes all the 
pressure one hundred men can bring to bear upon it. 



II. 



Man's Resistance. 
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And some offer a rock-like resistance to God. They 
are passive, stupid, and brutish — their life a heavy 
lump of earthliness — ^their heart only flesh. They care 
only for eating and drinking and sleeping. You cannot 
rouse them to right thinking about the unseen and 
eternal. Their habits are all against God, and they 
won't consider whether their habits should be changed. 
Yes, that word hahit applies to them in all its force. 
It is the Latin word hdbet; it has them. They are 
slaves without a wish to be free. But others resist 
deliberately and of set purpose, knowing pretty well 
what they are doing. The murderers of Stephen were 
of this class, to whom he said, " Ye uncircumcised in 
heart and ears, ye do alway resist the Holy Ghost." 
Some do this who are outwardly respectable : theirs 
is resistance without violence. Others do not care to 
hide their resistance. " I hated the Gospel," one con- 
fessed, "and my soul hissed against it as cold water 
hisses when it meets fire." The resisting, defying 
power of man's will is awful. Milton in "Paradise 
Lost" makes this the explanation of Satan's character, 
and it certainly explains the character of all the im- 
penitent. I have read somewhere that the physician 
who attended a dying nobleman, famed for his genius 
and godlessness, one day overheard him saying, " Shall 
I yield ? Shall I pray ? " The physician held in his 
breath for the answer, as the dying man was not aware 
that any one was within earshot. After a pause, the 
dying poet said firmly, " No, no weakness !" Ah ! there 
it is : yielding seems weakness to the unhumbled heart. 
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Think of it — a weakness to yield to God and Christ, to 
eternal truth and mercy! But we must all yield at 
last; for God is God and man is man. But thrice 
blessed is he who now yields to God's mercy, and who 
in the coming day shall not be compelled against his 
will to yield to God's power and justice. 
We have come now to 

III. 

The Yielding-Point. 

That point is reached when man's resistance gives 
way under God's pressure. 

The Christian life is a lifelong yielding, and it 
begins with an act of yielding. Submission, Bishop 
Butler says, is the whole of religion. Many ask, 
what is it a man does or feels when he is converted ? 
What movement does his soul make? The answer 
is, he yields. I lately read an old book which thou- 
sands have read in order to find out what true faith is 
— " Guthrie's Trial of a Saving Interest in Christ." He 
' explains it by many curious and beautiful phrases. It 
is, says he, a closing with Christ in a personal covenant ; 
it is agreeing to Christ's terms and welcoming Christ's 
offer; it is acquiescing in God's device of salvation, 
loving and liking the thing, and being affectionately 
persuaded of it ; it is to adventure the whole weight of 
the soul upon Christ ; it is to lay the heart open for 
this noble way of life as a satisfying way, and shaping 
a man's heart according to it ; it is the leaning of the 
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soul upon Christ, and so on. But all these phrases 
just mean yielding, or the self-surrender of the heart 
to God through Christ Jesus. The Christian does not 
yield as the defeated soldier yields to his foe who slays 
him, but he yields with the consent of all that is within 
him, as one "alive from the dead." Often a small 
thing, as it seems to us, makes the happy day that 
fixes the choice on the Saviour. The turning-points of 
life are like the water-partings of great rivers, where 
a raindrop's destiny is often decided by a breath of 
wind. As the poet says — 



" Yon stream, whose sources run 
Turned by a pebble's edge, 
Is Athabasca, roUing toward the snn 
Through the cleft mountain ledge. 

" The slender rill had strayed, 
But for the slanting stone. 
To evening's ocean with the tangled braid 
Of foam-flecked Oregon. 

" So from the heights of will 

Life's parting stream descends ; 
And as the moment turns its slender rill, 
Each widening torrent bends." 



While the gentlest touch may make the pressure 
greater than the resistance, there must be a yielding 
in every case, and it must be a yielding of the whole 
man for the whole Uf e. A rich Australian is at present 
visiting our city. In his youth he was a poor plough- 
boy. A free passage to Australia was then oflfered to 
young ploughmen. He and his comrades discussed 
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the offer. They all believed it, but he yielded himself 
to it, and had all his plans shaped by it. By faith in 
that offer he left his native land, crossed the deep, 
began life anew, and so became a rich landowner. That 
offer was to him **.a faithful saying and worthy of 
all acceptation," but his belief of it did him no good 
till he had ventured his aU upon it, and yielded him- 
self to it in every possible way. Such a yielding is 
saving faith and true conversion. Have you yielded 
yet? If you have not, how monstrous is your posi- 
tion, for you are resisting the Almighty. 

The Christian life from beginning to end is a yield- 
ing — the Christian spirit is the yielding spirit. Our 
text was first spoken to Christians. They had yielded 
already in conversion, and he wishes them to be always 
yielding in consecration. He wishes them to rise to 
the higher and the highest life, and his message to 
them is still in the old word, " Yield." He wants them 
to yield themselves anew, and with more intelligence 
and heartiness than ever ; for they are the best Chris- 
tians who are best at yielding, and who are always in 
the yielding mood. A saint's daily prayer is that every 
stiff and unyielding thing may be taken out of him, 
and that he may always be in perfect harmony with 
God. 

It may interest you to know that the passage from 
which our text is taken (Eom. vi. 12-23) is full of 
military images. Thus the last verse means, "The 
soldier's wages — the rations — of sin is death." Death 
is like the bread the soldier eats : it is not merely a 
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punishment in the future. And the exact meaning of 
our text is, offer yourselves as volunteers unto God, 
and all your facilities of mind and body as soldiers' 
weapons in the cause of holiness. When war breaks 
out many an officer who might enjoy every luxury at 
home, who is even an heir to a peerage, offers to serve 
his country on the battlefield. He willingly offers 
himself, and all his arms, faculties, and experience: 
he keeps back nothing he can give. He offers himself 
by an act of the will, and the spirit of that act is 
carried into his whole service. His heart is stirred 
to its depths by soldierly ambition. Kome was a city 
of soldiers, and every Eoman would thoroughly under- 
stand the Apostle when he urged them to be the 
courageous and devoted soldiers of Christ. Every 
soldier they met would remind them what sort of 
people they should be. You see, then, that this yield- 
ing is not an abject, spiritless, lazy thing. N"o, but it 
is the first step of the true soldier of the Cross who 
yearns for the active service of his Divine Captain. 
It is the beginning of a life of great energy. " Yield 
yourselves unto God, as those that are alive from the 
dead." Have you ever known one who believed him- 
self to be dying and was yet brought back to health ? 
Have you ever spent an hour with the convalescent, 
" alive from the dead " ? Did you ever see such zest 
in the work and enjoyments of life ? Well, that should 
be the spirit of those who have devoted themselves to 
the service of their God. Almost every verse in this 
chapter testifies to the Apostle's anxiety that they 
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would be whole-hearted in the service of Christ. He 
has a great fear lest they should keep back a part of 
the price. When Moshesh, the chief of the Basutos, 
received the missionaries whom he had invited to settle 
among his tribe, he advised his chiefs to have one foot 
in the church and the other out; for he wished the 
earthly without the heavenly benefits of the GospeL 
But one chief became an earnest Christian. Moshesh 
asked him why he had not kept the one foot out. 
His reply was, "I put only one foot in the church 
at first, as you advised me, but the love of Christ soon 
drew in my whole body." The Apostle counsels each 
Eoman convert to give his whole soul and body. For 
he who does not yield everything really yields nothing. 
Willingly to keep back one member is to cancel the 
gift of all the rest. The true yielder moves together 
when he moves at all. The true spirit of yielding was 
shown by Calvin when he chose for his seal and motto 
a hand holding a heart on fire, with the words, " I give 
thee all. I keep back nothing." The Apostle writes 
as one who feels that he cannot say too much about 
the thoroughness of our yielding. In ver. 19 he says, 
"As ye have yielded your members servants to unclean- 
ness, . . . even so now yield your members servants to 
righteousness." He pleads with them to serve Christ 
now as they used to serve Satan. They served Satan 
with a will, without any idea of hardship, and without 
keeping any one member back, and he wishes them to 
serve Christ in the same real and hearty way. He 
bids them take care lest their whole-hearted service 
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of Satan should rebuke their half-hearted service of 
Christ. What ! can those who were so zealous as the 
servants of sin -be only lukewarm as the servants of 
righteousness ? For saint and sinner, for one and all 
alike, the word is, Yield. Oh our God, give us the 
yielding spirit 1 
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VI. 



OUR SCHOOLMASTER. 



** The law was our schoolmaster to bring us unto Christ, that 
we might be justified by faith."— Gal. iii. 24. 

" What is this ? " you probably asked as your eye 
was drawn to the curious picture on the frontispiece. 
That picture is a good sign for hanging on the door of 
our book, for it signifies both success and failure in 
teaching. The lower half of it is a caricature which 
is as old as our text. The Romans, at the sea-bathing 
in the Bay of Naples, laughed over it in Paul's day 
as we laugh over the most humorous pictures in 
"Punch." The dragon in harness represents the 
Emperor Nero, and the butterfly holding the reins re- 
presents Seneca, Nero's tutor. The Christian teacher 
sometimes fears that his influence over the young is 
not greater than the butterfly's over the dragon. In 
the upper half of our picture you see a high-born 
Eoman boy on his way to school. Every rich Eoman 
father had a trusted slave, who, with satchel and 
slate in one hand, daily led the schoolboy to and 
from the school. The boy wished to look at the 
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shops, or chase the butterfly, or play truant with the 
boys at the river-side, or watch the games and shows, 
but the strong slave firmly grasped his hand and kept 
him from running away. That attendant slave had a 
name of his own — he was called a paedagogue or boy- 
leader. Page is a shortened form of the same. word. 
The psedagogue was not like our schoolmaster, though 
ill-thinking people sometimes in scorn give his name 
to the teacher. As the Galatians unrolled the dried 
sheepskin and read Paul's letter, I fancy the reader 
pausing at the words, " The law was our boy-leader." 
His whole face lights up with glad interest, and he 
says, " Well, that is fine — that is plain ; the law takes 
us to Christ, just as that big powerful slave Epictetus 
leads daily through the Forum to the Gymnasium little 
Caius, the son of our Consul. What a beautiful illus- 
tration ! " Paul also is an image-loving teacher. His 
ideas are not like ghosts — pale, far-oflF, and flitting — 
which cannot grasp or be grasped by us ; but, embodied 
in pleasing figures, they take through the imagination 
the short cut to mind and heart. Thus God's truth is 
evidently set forth before our eyes. 

On these dark nights a teacher calls on a boy I 
know, and takes him to the Sabbath-school, though he 
is not in her class. The other evening the boy said, 
" Father, it's time my school-f etcher was here." Tour 
soul, like that boy, has a school-fetcher and a school- 
teacher. Moses is your school-fetcher, Christ your 
teacher, and more, your Saviour and your alL My 
way of opening up the subject is this : — 
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I. Our School'bringen 
//. Our Schooling. 
Ill, Our School-fellows. 

I. 

Our School-Bringer. 

The law of our land has lately made itself a school- 
bringer, for it takes to school all children over five 
years of age. Our souls are like the poor neglected 
children who so easily play truant. We must be taken 
to school that we may be taught at school. Watch that 
Eoman child-leader with the struggling boy. The slave 
has might and right on his side. No one can or will 
interfere ; the little boy's hand is in the slave's manly 
hand, and on they must go. And so we are under 
God's law, and it will not let us alone — it will not let 
us ofiF. Have you ever thought how strong God's law 
is, and how you can never get away from it ? That 
child-leader takes his boy all the way to school, and so 
the law takes us all the way to Christ. This is how 
the law does it. The law commands you to love God 
with all your heart, and your neighbour as yourself. 
That is your duty ; you ought to do all that. You try, 
and you fail every day. The law keeps your duty 
ever before you, is very stern, and gives you no help. 
The law tells you not only what you must do, but 
what you must be ; charges you with doing what you 
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ought not to do, and leaving undone what you ought 
to do ; dives into your heart of hearts, and tells you 
that even an evil thought is sin. You thus feel that 
you are a sinner, and that you cannot save yourself. A 
sinner in the grasp of the law — how solemn his case 1 — 
can find no peace till he hide himself in Christ, the 
Law-fulfiUer. " I have worked much and untiringly ; 
I have been able to pay my debts to God and do what 
He expected of me," Victor Hugo said lately. Had he 
looked into God's perfect law, he would not have 
spoken these words. In the 23d verse we read, " before 
faith came we were kept under the law," as prisoners 
in a garrison — "shut up unto the faith." Galatia had 
many garrisons in which law-breakers were shut up. 
How could such a prisoner escape ? High walls and 
armed men are around him unarmed and alone. Never 
by his own strength can he force a passage through and 
gain his liberty. The law makes you a prisoner ; but, 
praised be Christ, you are a prisoner not of doom, but 
of hope. The strange cherubim as armed sentinels stand 
with flaming sword, forbidding your return to Eden by 
deeds of the law ; but one door stands open by which 
you may at once pass into the land of peace and 
liberty. As the German bayonets enclosed Napoleon 
at Sedan, so the terrors of God*s law form a circle 
around your souL You are like that imperial prisoner, 
with this difference, that in one direction you see an 
open door and a way of escape. For the law hath 
concluded all under sin that God might have mercy 
upon all. You are like Peter in prison; the angel 
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with glad tidings knocks loudly at your prison door, 
and waits to lead you forth into liberty. 

11. 

Our Schooling. 

It is all in the school of the Gospel. The law was 
our school-bringer to bring us unto Christ, " that we 
might be schooled by Him," he might have said ; but 
he does not say so, for he is full of the truth that 
Christ is more than a Teacher, and so he says, " that 
we might be justified by faith." The law does not 
bring us to a new lawgiver, for Christ is not a second 
Moses. He is like Himself only. It is sad that, like 
idle truant boys, we have to be forced to school. The 
Eoman boy, I daresay, would readily forget that a 
father's love had provided his paedagogue. Yet when 
he became a man he would see that his strict child- 
leader had been the saving of him, one of his best 
friends, though he liked him so ill. He might have 
been ruined and become a good-for-nothing but for the 
slave's severity. And God's love arms the law with 
all its terrors, that we may be driven by it to our own 
best mercies. The law is " holy, just, and good." Let 
us come gladly then to this grand school of the soul 
and of eternity, where Christ welcomes us, and the 
Spirit guides us into, all truth. Let us not be slow of 
heart to learn the lessons of heavenly wisdom. The 
first of these is justification ; for our text runs, " that 
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we iniglit be justified by faith." The law condemns 
us. 

" No hope can on the law be built 
Of justifying grace ; 
The law that shows the sinner's guilt 
Condemns him to his face." 

The law of itself cannot put us right; it cannot 
give the life it demands; it cannot cleanse the soul- 
stains it reveals. But it can bring us as trembling 
sinners to the foot of the Cross, that we may be justified 
by faith in Christ. By faith we are not only pardoned 
but justified, that is, treated as just. If a servant steals, 
he is pardoned, but not justified ; he is pardoned and 
condemned, for he is pardoned as guilty. A poor man 
is put in jail for debt, but he has faith in a rich friend 
— I have known such a case. The rich friend takes 
upon himself all the prisoner's debts, and the prisoner 
is justified. Justice has no more claim upon him. 
Such a case may give us a hint of the meaning of our 
text. The Christian is justified by faith in Christ, and 
that is a great deal more than being barely pardoned. 

Adoption is the second great lesson in the school to 
which our spiritual paedagogue brings us. " Ye are all 
the children of God by faith in Christ Jesus " (ver. 26), 
and we " receive the adoption of sons " (chap. iv. 5). 
In the 4th chapter the Apostle tells us that the Eoman 
boy was under tutors and governors until he came of 
age, and then he became a man and a freeman. Till 
then his boy-leader followed him as his shadow ; but 
when he came of age, he was guided, not by the hand 
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of another, but by his own loyal heart. So " after that 
faith is come we are no longer under a schoolmaster." 
We are then sons, having the spirit of God's Son in 
our hearts crying, " Abba, Father." Now we need this 
new spirit as well as pardon. A dishonest servant 
steals, and is pardoned again and again ; but it is of no 
use, for his old thieving nature remains, and he has to 
be punished at last. The faith by which we are justified 
also makes us true-hearted children. And thus 

Sanctification is the third great lesson in Christ's 
school. Sanctification means the making of us holy in 
heart and life. Those who are taught of God are all 
their life learning holiness. They seek to obey the 
law in all things, though they knoj7 that it cannot give 
them life. They are like Christ who could say, " Thy 
law is within My heart," and whose work on earth was 
to magnify the law and make it honourable. " This is 
the love of God, that we keep His commandments, and 
His commandments are not grievous." 

You see, then, how much the law and the gospel 
differ, and how closely they are united. You must do 
your best to understand both and to give both their right 
place in your heart. All Christ's scholars speak well 
of the law. Two old women once heard a sermon on 
the terrors of the law. On the way home one wished 
she had heard more of the gospel that day. " Oh," 
replied her neighbour, " I like to hear again the voice 
of my old schoolmaster." I once walked from a meet- 
ing with two shepherds, who, along with many more in 
their valley, had lately been brought under this divine 
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schooling. I remember yet how their well-chosen words 
gave life and reality to divine things. One of them told 
how the law had overmastered him, and led him on in 
spite of himself and shut him up to Christ. Their dogs 
were dancing around us on the snow and worrying 
each other in sport. When the one had ended his 
story, the other quietly added, " Well, you may be glad 
that you were worried in any way." When a sheep 
breaks away and is obstinate, the dog frightens and 
then worries the stupid thing back into the fold; and 
so the law had driven the shepherd into the fold of 
Christ. The law and the gospel work to one another's 
hands. The law, friendly at heart, is not against 
us, as it is not against the promises. The sternest 
commands are like the thorns around a bird's nest, 
which guard without wounding. Both the law and the 
gospel come from one God and work together for our 
good. The terrors of the one and the sweet mercies of 
the other conspire to bring the abundance of grace into 
our souls. 



Every healthy-hearted child loves his school and 
schoolmasters and schoolfellows. He feels bound by 
strong ties to all the comrades of his boyhood. If we are 
in Christ's school, our schoolfellows include the excel- 
lent of the earth, both Jews and Gentiles. We belong 
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to them, and we can claim them as our own, and we 
love them. I shall name four of them ; and first Paul 
himself. The law was mr schoolmaster, he says ; mine 
as well as yours. He is here describing his own case. 
It was the law that led him past Moses to Jesus Christ, 
and taught him that only the Christian was the true 
Jew ; for in the last verse of this chapter he says, " If 
ye be Christ's, then are ye Abraham's seed." When 
you read his words about the law, think of the Eoman 
boy-leader, and you will easily catch his meaning. He 
owed much to the law, though he did not owe salva- 
tion to it. " I had not known sin but by the law," he 
says. He hands men over to the law that they may 
be led into the school of the gospel. He has great 
faith in the law doing this for men. 

Martin Luther is another whom we are pleased to 
reckon among our schoolfellows. He had a sad time 
of it at first. The law, he says, stood over him like a 
giant and beat him with a club. Why ? Because he 
was so unwilling to go to the right school that he might 
be justified by faith. He wanted to be justified by the 
Church, by his own doings, his prayers, his tears, or by 
climbing the holy stairs at Eome. He was like the 
self-willed Galatian truant-boy, whom his leader had to 
punish and drag by main force to the school. But he 
was taken at last, and then he wondered why he had 
not gone sooner. He made it the darling work of his 
life to declare and explain to all men the words found 
in our text, "justified by faith." 

The next I name is John Bunyan. In the first pages 




84 



BIBLE IMAGES. 



of the " Pilgrim's Progress " you see him on his way to 
God's school. The law was very severe and stem with 
him, for he was a wayward scholar. He turned aside 
from the highway of the gospel to the vUlage of Mora- 
lity, the home of Legality and his son Civility. But 
the thunderings and lightnings of Mount Sinai drove 
him back, and shut him up to the one way pointed out 
by Evangelist. Goodwill opened the wicket-gate, and 
before the cross his heavy burden fell ofiF and rolled 
into the deep sepulchre. 

Thomas Chalmers is also one of the most famous 
among our scholars. Up to the twenty-ninth year of 
his age he believed that he was to be saved by the law. 
He mistook the road to the school for the school ; 
the school-bringer for the school-teacher: he mistook 
Moses for Christ. But he lay for several weeks upon 
a sick-bed under the shadow of death. He then found 
out his mistake, and the law led him on to Jesus 
Christ. When justified by faith, he found that he 
could keep the law as he had never done before. His 
heart was full of gratitude to the God of his salvation, 
and out of the fulness of a grateful heart he began a 
life of new obedience. He then began to feel what he 
called "the expulsive power of a new affection." The 
new affection of love to God drove out the love of the 
world. And that new affection had an impulsive as 
well as an expulsive power, and so with heart enlarged 
he ran in the way of God's commandments. 

Have you entered the school of Christ and taken 
your place among this grand company of scholars ? 
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Youth is the time for learning the grand lessons of the 
Bible. A German proverb says, "What Johnnie does 
not learn, John learns never." The mind in youth is 
" wax to receive and marble to retain." Let this truth 
sink into your receptive heart, and be retained as the 
letters graven deep on the abiding rock — that you are 
condemned by the law, and justified by faith in the 
Lord Jesus Christ. 
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VII. 

OUR MELCHISEDEC. 
Genesis xiv. 18-24 ; Psalm ex. 4 ; Hebrews vii. 

When a boy I was sorely puzzled with Melchisedec. 
I could not understand him, yet something in the name 
or the man drew me to him. Perhaps you feel as I 
then felt, and are ready to follow this lecture. Mel- 
chisedec is first mentioned in the 14th chapter of 
Genesis. Eetuming from the battle of the kings, 
Abraham was met by the king of Salem, whom he 
owns as his superior, who brought forth bread and 
wine, and blessed him. This strange king is lost sight 
of for one thousand years, till David says of the Christ 
in Psalm ex., " Thou art a priest for ever after the order 
of Melchisedec." He disappears again for another 
thousand years, and is then fully introduced to us by 
Paul in the Epistle to the Hebrews. The Jews would 
make him Enoch, or a survivor of the flood, or Shem, 
or an angel, or the Holy Ghost, or Christ, But these 
are idle guesses. Moses gives us his history : in that 
histoiy David finds a mystery or a hidden spiritual 
meaning: in the Epistle to the Hebrews the veil is 
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lifted, and the mystery is "made manifest." The story of 
Moses is the nutshell in which David tells us there is a 
rare kernel. Paul opens the shell and presents us with 
the kernel. May it be sweeter than honey to our taste. 

The Jews were very fond of beautiful mysteries, 
which awakened the sense of wonder and the desire 
for deeper knowledge ; and, as the Psalms and Proverbs 
show, they loved to have truth in pairs or in halves. 
Their minds moved, as a railway engine moves, on 
parallel lines and with corresponding wheels; their 
piety soared as the lark soars on equal wings. As in 
this subject of Melchisedec, they often gained their 
idea of the whole truth, just as in geography you gain 
your idea of the whole earth by uniting the two half- 
spheres that are separated on the map. The mystery 
of Melchisedec is thus explained by four pairs of 
truths. He was — 

/. A Man and more. 
//. Priest and King. 

III. The Giver of Righteousness and Peace. 

IV. The U niter of Jew and Gentile. 

And for these four reasons he was an image or type 
of Christ. 

1. 

He was a Man and more than a Man. 

Many things about him are " hard to be uttered " or 
explained (Heb. v. ii). Here, I think, is the key that 
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opens the difficulty : — there are two Melchisedecs : the 
one lived in Salem, and the other lives in this page. 

King Henry VIII., the queen-killer, was, as most 
people believe, a bad man; but Froude makes him a good 
man. There are thus two Henrys: the one lived at 
Windsor, the other lives in Froude's history. What 
Froude did for Henry by hero-worship, Moses did for 
Melchisedec by omission ; but with this difference, that 
Moses keeps to exact trutL As we have Froude's 
Henry and the real Henry, so we have, as we may say, 
the Melchisedec of Abraham and the Melchisedec of 
Moses. Melchisedec was " made like unto the Son of 
God" (Heb. vii. 3). He was not like Him, but was 
made like Him. I have watched an apprentice wood- 
carver. Before him was a tree, like any other tree. 
Beside him stood a life-size statue of Christ Glancing 
now and again at the statue, and guided by his teacher, 
he hewed out a piece here and there, and soon the tree 
became a statue. He made it more by making it less, 
for he thus put a grand idea into it. As that carver 
elevated the tree into an image of Christ, so Moses, 
guided by God, fashioned or rounded ofif the Melchi- 
sedec of his story into an image of Christ. It was 
not an after - thought, but a fore -thought to liken 
Christ to Melchisedec; for Christ is the original and 
Melchisedec the copy, expressly "made" beforehand 
for New Testament teaching. Paul thinks of Melchi- 
sedec only as he appears in the page of Moses, and 
speaks of him as he finds him there. 

A Jew could easily do this, for he knew that every- 
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thing in the Bible was given by inspiration of God. 
The Bible to him was like " the sundial, in which the 
shadow as well as the light informs us." Its silence 
taught him as well as its speech, and it often said 
much to him by saying nothing. Its omissions were 
not by chance, but for his learning; just as both the 
pauses and notes in music show the mind of the com- 
poser ; just as the lattice- work as well as the girders 
in an iron bridge show the idea of the engineer. The 
tree, by having some of its parts left out, was made 
into a model ; and so Melchisedec, by leaving out parts 
of his history, was made an image of Christ. Fix your 
mind, then, upon that Melchisedec who is a creation — 
what people call a literary creation — of the God-guided 
Moses ; and, as in wills or in laws, let what is not told 
be as if it were not ; for only in some such way can a 
man become an image of one who is immortal. 

What a man of mystery that Melchisedec of Moses 
is ! He seems to have dropped down from heaven. 
Genesis is the registrar's book of the old world, narrat- 
ing most exactly the pedigree, birth, and death of its 
heroes ; but, so far as the story goes, this man is " without 
father, without mother, without descent, having neither 
beginning of days nor end of life ; but . . . abideth a 
priest continually." Our natural curiosity to know the 
particulars of so great a man's life is not gratified. He 
seems to be his own ancestor and his own heir ; one 
sprung from himself, a cause uncaused ; one ever living 
among the dead and dying. He stands quite apart, has 
not his fellow in the Bible, and is like himself only. 
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He towers grandly above Aaron, who was a mere man ; 
for we know all about his birth and belongings. Fix 
your eye upon this portrait drawn by the divine hand, 
grasp it as it lies there, and the subject is delightfully 
simple. "This Melchisedec" on whom you and I gaze, 
not that whom Abraham gazed upon; this literary 
Melchisedec, not that literal one ; " this Melchisedec " 
is an image of Him who was " without father" as to His 
human nature, and " without mother" as to His divine ; 
as God, " having neither beginning of days nor end of 
life;'' who in His office was "without descent" and 
without succession, and so "abideth a Priest con- 
tinually." Melchisedec was a man, and seerm more : 
Jesus is a man, and is more. 



II. 

Christ is like Melchisedec, a Priest and a King. 

There wUs only one High Priest, and he had a well- 
known work of his own. Man unfallen had no priest ; 
the angels who fell not have no priest ; but fallen man 
needs a priest to bring him, through forgiveness, back 
to God. With the sinless the priest has nothing to do, 
for his whole work is to take away sin. He says to 
each, " Thou hast sinned, but thou mayest be saved." 
Christ is a Prophet, Priest, and King ; but His chief 
glory lies in His priesthood, and so the Lord says to 
Him, " Thou art a Priest for ever." Christ is before all 
things a Priest. What hope this gives us sinners ! 
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Melchisedec, priest of the Most High God, was also 
king of Salem, and so foreshadows Christ, who is a 
king-like Priest and a priest-like King. Pity belongs 
to Him as Priest, and power belongs to Him as King. 
His priestly pity and kingly power temper and sustain 
each other, and as two uniting streams roll along in 
one full flood of communicated joy. He saves with all 
the power of a king ; He rules with all the gentleness 
of a priest. Other kings have often little touch of pity 
in them. Their favourite emblems of rule strike terror 
into their subjects. The eagle, with its murderous beak 
and talons, is the bird of royalty. The roaring, ravenous 
lion is the beast of royalty. Justice stands sternly with 
her scales and her sword. A bundle of rods tied like a 
sheaf, with the protruding axe, was carried before the 
Eoman governor; the rods for beating, the axe for 
beheading, the rebellious. But our King is our brother- 
man, who has the most perfect fellow-feeling with us. 
His kingly power enables Him to do His priestly work 
right royally, with royal graciousness and munificence. 
He saves with sovereignty, with a sovereign's generosity. 
The rebel Themistocles appealed for pardon to the 
Persian king Xerxes. The king pardoned him in his 
sovereignty ; not as one who had to study petty eco- 
nomics, whose grace was a miser's hoard ; for he gave 
Themistocles the country of Magnesia for bread (about 
£ 1 2,000 a year); My us for condiments, and Lamp- 
sacus for wine. That is how a sovereign pardons, and 
illustrates one part of what we mean by the sovereignty 
of God. Our great High Priest has a royal right and 
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a royal power to save, as He makes one thing of Priest- 
hood and Kinghood. Your sin need not discourage 
you if only you take it to Him. He scorns not your 
evil case, for which His ofl&ce exists. The best of us 
has work enough for Him ; for our very virtues have a 
taint of sin, our prayers need to be prayed over, and 
our tears of repentance need to be repented of. Shall 
we not go over to His side by repentance and faith ? 
The golden sceptre of grace is ever in His hand ; and 
whosoever will may touch it and live, shielded by the 
whole power of His kingdom. What can sin, death, and 
hell do against those who have Him as their ally ? 



Melchisedec is a Type of Christ because He 
unites Righteousness and Peace. 

His name means '*king of righteousness," and he 
was king of Salem, or Peace. He was, no doubt, a 
righteous man and king, doing all he could to right the 
world's wrongs. But much more than that is meant 
here. For he was a priest, and no priest was he unless 
he represented God to man and man to God, and so 
provided righteousness for the unrighteous. They for 
whom he acted should have had righteousness, but had 
it not ; and it was the part of their priest to gain for 
them the ."abundance of grace and of the gift gf 
righteousness." To us, at least, priestly righteousness 
means all that. The grand question for me is, How 
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can I, a guilty one, be made righteous before God? 
Luther, like millions since his day, tried hard to work 
out a righteousness of his own. But he utterly failed, 
though he brought himself to death's door in the effort, 
so earnest was he. At last he discovered — it was the 
greatest discovery he ever made — that true righteous- 
ness is not something the sinner brings to God, but 
something God offers to the sinner, " the gift of God 
through Jesus Christ our Lord." Heaven's tender light 
then fell upon his darkness and turned it into heaven's 
day. The dead weight of guilt rolled ofif his soul, and 
the cowering monk stood upon his feet a glad Christian, 
and went forth to shake Europe. 

Make sure that you understand this mighty truth. 
The righteousness our High Priest has to do with is 
held out as a free gift to the most unrighteous among 
us ; and it is thine for the taking. 

Melchisedec was also king of Salem. A dense mass 
of meaning lies for us in this title also. Salem, like 
the salaam given to-day in the East, means peace. 
Salem is, they say, the old name for Jerusalem, which 
means " the firm," or " establishment " of peace. The 
city of our great King has its name from that which 
creates it and most abounds in it — Peace, Its basis is 
peace, its walls and bulwarks are peace, its very air is 
peace ; the peace of God that passeth all understanding 
rests as eternal sunshine upon the heads and hearts of 
all its citizens. As a strong light in a house shines out 
upon all its avenues, " the abundance of peace " so fills 
our Jerusalem as to overflow the suburbs even unto the 
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utmost bounds of the neighbouring hills. So David 
sings of God's King and city, "The mountains shall 
bring peace to the people, and the little hills by 
righteousness " (Ps. Ixxii. 3), just as our Highland hills 
bring forth heather, just as our cornfields are covered 
with corn from hedge to hedge. And it is peace " by 
righteousness," such as Melchisedec images forth. A 
King of Peace! Earth's kings are war-makers; ours 
is a Peacemaker. Earth's great cities have often been 
Aceldamas, steaming fields of blood; our mother-city 
is peace. And what a union of contraries is here! 
Let the bare idea of God's righteousness enter the 
heart of a man in sin, and lo ! his peace is gone, and 
he is the prey of remorse. But Christ brings us a 
peace founded upon eternal righteousness. Hail, thou 
King of Eighteousness ; all hail, thou King of Peace. 
Thou unitest a greater mitre than Aaron's to a greater 
crown than David's. " Thou art the King of Glory, 
Christ." We grasp Thy cross, and bow before Thy 
sceptre. 



Melchisedec is a Type of Christ, because he 



Aaron, the priest, was only for the Jews ; but Mel- 
chisedec, who was out of Aaron's line and above it, was 
a Gentile, and he was a priest for Abraham the Jew, 
and for the Gentiles dwelling in Salem. He was a 
world-wide priest, opening his arms to all the races 
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of humankind, and his city was meant to be the 
mother-city of all the earth, emblem of the heavenly 
Jerusalem into which people of all nations shall be 
gathered. Thus Christ is a priest, not after the order 
of Aaron, who was for Jews only, but he is " a Priest 
for ever after the order of Melchisedec ; and any 
sinner under heaven may receive the blessings He 
brings. He unites Jew and Gentile, He unites all 
men in one holy brotherhood. 

These four pairs of truths run into each other, just as 
the chief colours in the rainbow blend many glories into 
one surpassing glory. It is now time to sum up in one 
all the glories we have separated in our discourse. Christ 
unites two natures, the human and divine, for He is a man 
and more : He unites two crowns, the priestly and the 
kingly: He unites two chief blessings, righteousness 
and peace : He unites the two hostile races of Jew and 
Gentile, and indeed all races ; and thus He unites God 
and man in eternal benediction. The question here 
rises, " How should I treat such a glorious Saviour ? " 
Let Moses, David, and Paul answer. 

And first for Moses. He bids you act like Father 
Abraham. Watch the hero — ^yonder in the king's dale 
—just returned from the l^brth, where he had been 
battling for the right, weary, hungry, travel-stained. 
Can you trace your case in his ? Melchisedec met him 
as our Melchisedec meets us in every hour of need. 
He does not stand upon his dignity, but, like the 
prodigal's father, runs to meet him. When the weary 
need his help, he is priest more than prince; he is 
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all priest then, touched with the feeling of our infir- 
mities. His whole work is to bless ; he has both the 
right and the power to bless. He shows Abraham 
heavenly hospitality, giving him bread and wine, and 
blessing him in the name of the Most High God. 
Abraham's was first a receiving, and then a giving 
religion. He paid^ homage to Melchisedec, and gave 
him tithes of all (Gen. xiv. 20). And should we not 
give Christ that which costs us something ? Are we 
to give nothing to Him who has given Himself for us ? 
Are we to be dull receivers and consumers, but never 
givers ? Oh, what a littleness there is in our religion ! 
And how that littleness lessens us more ! How beg- 
garly is our service of Christ ! — made up of littles, of 
miserable leavings, of mean odds and ends good for 
nothing else ! How the very heathens shame us, for 
millions of them give tithes of all they have, and more, 
for their idols. Shall we not imitate Abraham, who 
took the top of his heap of spoils and gladly gave it to 
God?. 

But enough of Moses : hear now David's reply to 
our question. la Psalm ex. he pictures our Melchisedec 
— the Messias — ^going forth to battle. He has a mighty 
host of youthful soldiers. No mercenaries or hirelings 
are they, who have been pressed, and would desert if 
they dared ; but all are zealous volunteers, who have 
flocked to His standard. They are bright and number- 
less as glancing dewdrops on a summer's morn, and 
ready to shed their heart's blood in His service. And 
they are all in uniform — clothed with " the beauties of 
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holiness." And they are led forth to victory. Eeader, 
art thou one of this favoured band of young warriors ? 

Turn now to Paul. In the Epiatle to the Hebrews 
he comes back again and again to Melchisedec. Plainly 
the subject was dear to his heart. He spreads out the 
glories of the old-world priest and king, because they 
give hints of the surpassing glories of Christ, and he 
most earnestly beseeches the Hebrews to put their soul's 
case into His hands, not to give a thought to any other 
priest, but to cleave unto Him only, and be always 
faithful to Him. 

About a hundred years ago, a Welsh boy heard a 
sermon upon the priesthood of Jesus Christ. It was a 
new idea to the boy, filling him with astonishment and 
delight. The doctrine was so excellent and sweet to 
him, that without delay he opened his heart to it. To 
this day all the Welsh revere his memory, for that boy 
became the Eev. Thomas Charles of Bala, the apostle 
of his native land, the founder of day and Sabbath 
schools, and of the Bible Society. And such a faith in 
Christ will give you too a true and fruitful life. If 
you do not understand all the outs and ins of this sub- 
ject, you know at least that you are a sinner, and that 
Jesus Christ is our only Priest and King. Turn then 
to Him with a wondering, grateful heart. He offers 
to be your Priest and King. Dare you, can you, would 
you turn away from Him ? 
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VIII. 

THE SOUL'S KISS. 

"Kiss the Son."— Ps. ii. 12. 

There are some texts, the bare reading of which should 
go to the hearer's heart, and this is one of them. The 
mere sound of it should do you good. Its words are 
as simple as simple can be, and as beautiful as they are 
simple. I wish to explain it to a five-year-old child. 
I pray God to give me the right words, and keep me 
from doing wrong to the subject by my poor handling. 

Young children can learn much if they try. Dr. 
Archibald Alexander, a writer of good books, went to 
church when he was four years old. The text was, 
"Anathema Maranatha." He resolved that he would try 
to imderstand the hard words, and watched eagerly for 
the explanation. He caught it and remembered it till 
his dying day. Before you read further, say to yourself, 
"I must understand this little text;" and thank God 
that He often reveals to babes what is hidden from the 
world's wise ones. 

But I must first explain the Psalm. Please open 
your Bible and look at it. It is a royal Psalm: 
David's heart boils up and runs over with the things 
he has made touching King Jesus. The first three 
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verses give a life-like picture of a great mob or riot. 
The kings of the earth become imkingly, and join the 
rabble against the Lord and His Anointed. They are 
like the French rebels during the Revolution, who said 
they would overthrow the King of heaven as well as 
the monarchs of earth. They are like the apostate 
Julian, who, in scorn of Christ, pointed his naked 
dagger against heaven, as if he could wound the skies, 
or shake the throne of the Eternal. The fourth and 
fifth verses show how God views the riot below. " He 
that sitteth in the heavens shall laugh." What mad- 
ness, what folly! The idea of man rushing against 
God ! From the sixth to the ninth verse Jehovah and 
the Messiah speak; and from the tenth verse to the end 
Jehovah gives advices to all on the earth, and among 
them this, " Kiss the Son." 
I wish to tell you 

A What it is to hiss the Son ; 
II. Why you should do it 

Let us find out the what and the why of our beautiful 
text. Well then — 

I. 

What it is to Kiss the Son. 

When you kiss your mother, it is a sign of love. 
When a friend brings you a present, you speak your 
thanks with a kiss. A kiss, then, is a sign of grateful 
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love. To kiss a king is to own him as your king. 
Thus Samuel took a vial of oil and poured it upon 
Saul's head, and kissed him (i Sam. x. i). When the 
ministers of our Queen come into ofiBlce, they go to 
her, and, kneeling, kiss her hand, and take the oath of 
homage, vowing that they will be true to her. We also 
read in the Bible of idol- worshippers kissing their idols. 
Thus to kiss the Son is to show love and loyalty to 
HiuL Every Christian is a lover of Christ, and shows 
his love. His soul kisses the Son with the kiss, not of 
Judas, but of John. Christ loves you : how wonderful ! 
He is the great lover of your souL His life from the 
cradle to the cross, and all His sayings and doings, give 
you countless proofs that He loves you. Can you scorn 
such love? Can you slight such a Saviour? The 
thought of sinning against such love has filled many 
children with shame, and brought them to the feet of 
Christ. Glad, grateful love to the Lord Jesus is the 
heart of true religion. Just as a grateful child, laden 
with your gifts, of its own free will moves to you and 
kisses you, so faith approaches, embraces, and kisses 
the Son. It is a great wonder that the Son lets you 
kiss Him, and is so anxious that you would kiss Him. 
To kiss the Son is also to show loyalty to Him. You 
are a loyal subject of our Queen, for you gladly obey 
her, knowing that she is one of the very best sovereigns 
in the world. You should cherish the same spirit to- 
wards Christ, the one King of hearts, but in a far higher 
degree. Some say that we are to kiss Christ's feet in 
token of submission; His hand in token of dependence; 
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and His mouth in token of love. But it is enough to 
remember that the soul's kiss declares you His loving 
and loyal subject. When James I. mounted the throne 
of England, O'Donnell and O'Neill, two Irish chiefs in 
rebellion, hastened to Whitehall Palace, and kissed his 
hand; and from that day the Irish have been under 
the same sceptre with ourselves. In like fashion every 
rebel soul should haste to "kiss the Son." We have 
everything to gain, nothing to lose but our miseries, by 
submitting to Zion's King. Living in sin, we are like 
the rebel chiefs in our land in the Middle Ages. Each 
of them was a "lordless man" and an outlaw. Any 
one who caught him was at liberty to make him a 
miserable " thrall " or slave, and treat him like a wild 
beast. His only hope was to come to the king's pre- 
sence, give over to him his sword and all he had, 
kneel down bareheaded, and kiss the king's hand. 
Then the king kissed him, gave him back his sword, 
and made him the lord of a fair domain ; and he was 
safe, because having the favour and the shield of the 
king. In this way many a poor man became the 
founder of a rich and noble family. When the man 
thus kissed his king — as in the picture on the opposite 
page — he said, " Hear, my lord, I become liege man of 
yours for life and limb, and earthly regard ; and I will 
keep faith and loyalty to you for life and death, God 
help me." From that day he was the king's vassal or 
yeoman. That striking ceremony was called paying 
homage. The kneeling man, upon kissing the king, 
said in Latin, " Devenio vester homo " — I become your 
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man ; and so our word homage comes from that word 
homo. You see that to kiss the Son means much. 
You thereby give Him your all, and get it back with 
His goodwill, and so become Christ's man for ever. 

True loyalty is without selfishness and without stint. 
It is very dififerent from the homage given to tyrants, 
" that homage with the mouth, which the heart would 
fain deny, but dares not." We greatly admire men 
who have been faithful to him they counted their king 
when he was rejected and scorned. We praise their 
nobleness, even when we don't agree with them. It is 
'touching to read that the upholders of Charles I., after 
he wais slain, took as their motto "Loyal to Death," 
and that the followers of the Pretender risked life and 
goods for his sake. When Christ's cause is slighted, 
let us pray for the spirit of the hymn — 

" JesuB is God ; if on the earth 
This precious faith decays, 
More tender must our love become, 
More plentiful our praise." 

True loyalty never meanly asks, How little can I do 
for my king? it asks only. How much? It stands 
ready to do all it can. When Maria Theresa, Queen 
of Hungary, had many enemies, she appeared before 
her Parliament with her little boy in her arms, and 
appealed to their loyalty. They were touched, started 
to their feet, and their enthusiasm broke forth into a 
war-cry that soon resounded through Europe, " Let us 
die for our king ! " And these were not vain words ; for 
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thousands of them did die for their king. Shall not 
this be our resolve, Let us live for our King, Who has 
died for us ? Shall not such fine loyalty to earthly kings 
shame us, if among His scorners we are ever ashamed 
of Jesus ? Shall not royalty like His call forth all the 
loyalty of your soul ? 

• 

" Fm not ajBhamed to own my Lord, 
Or to defend His cause, 
Maintain the glory of His cross, 
And honour all His laws." 

It yet remains to show — 
IL 

Why you should kiss the Son. 

David gives two great reasons. His foes are under 
the wrath of God ; and His friends are blessed. 

Christ's foes are under God^s wrath. Strange that the 
Son should have one foe ! What is there about Him to 
kindle hatred in any breast ? He is love ; and can it 
be that divine love calls forth the hatred of men? 
Are men monsters, devils, that they should rise against 
Him who so loved us as to give Himself for us ? It 
shocks us that Absalom rebelled against his father 
David; but a sinner rebelling against the Saviour, a 
creature dashing himself against his Creator, what can 
we say of that ? No wonder David begins his psalm, 
"Why do the heathen rage?" It is earth's greatest 
miracle of sin and folly. We could not wonder should 
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heathens revolt against their idols ; for they are fright- 
ful to look upon, and their worship is terribly cruel ; 
but the religion of Christ breathes goodwill to all men. 
Strange that thousands of professing Christians are so 
ready to kiss a graven image, and so slow to kiss the 
Son. In St. Peter's Church at Eome you might see 
crowds of young and old kissing the toes of an ugly 
blackened statue of Peter. The brazen toes of one 
foot are worn bright, and indeed nearly all worn ofif, 
with constant kissing. Parents bring their little chil- 
dren and hold them up that they too may kiss the 
image. It is very sad that many are so eager to kiss 
thai, who will not kiss the Son. 

In this psalm David shows us the terrors of God so 
that fear may drive us to Him. The King's sceptre is 
a golden sceptre of grace to all His friends ; whosoever 
toucheth it shall live ; but it is also a rod of iron that 
breaketh His foes (ver. 9). He shall dash them in 
pieces as the potter dashes down the cooled and 
hardened vessel that cannot be turned to use. By 
these reasons He pleads with us to be wise and kiss 
the Son lest He be angry. Not to kiss Him is to make 
Him angry. And His anger is an awful thing. It 
destroys like a fire, and a very little of it is enough 
to burn up His enemies. Those on whom it lights 
perish suddenly, as men perish from the way when 
overtaken by some deadly accident. Is it possible 
that any of us can make the Son so angry that His 
wrath shall be kindled against us ? Shall we receive 
His anger rather than His love ? Shall we not praise 
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the grace that gives us leave to love and kiss the Son, 
and haste to give Him all the homages of a loyal heart ? 

The grand reason why you should kiss the Son is 
given in the last verse : " Blessed are all they that put 
their trust in Him!* They are blessed every way, and 
they are blessed always. One of the plainest proofs of 
this text is found among the poor and the vicious who 
have been converted. It is as plain as day that if all 
kissed the Son, the most of our miseries would straight- 
way cease. Count up all the ills of life, and then ask 
how many of them could continue if the spirit of Christ 
mled in every heart. The grace of God is the deadly 
foe of everything that is at war with our joy. 

But the true subjects of the King are not all blessed 
in the same way. He does not promise that they will 
all be blessed in their basket and their store, or that 
they will all have health, wealth, and great success in 
life. Many of God's children, we know, are poor and 
afflicted. But He does promise that, come what may, 
all who kiss the Son shaU be blessed. One day I 
travelled for some hours with a girl about twelve years 
of age. Her mother, whom I met at the station, told 
me that her daughter knew that she could not be a 
long liver, and asked me to give her some words of 
Christian encouragement. The girl spoke to me very 
frankly. By kissing the Son she had conquered the 
fear of death. It must be a sore trial for a girl of 
twelve to bid farewell to this green earth, to these blue 
skies, and to all the charms of home and friends. But 
this dear child seemed willing to depart and be with 
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Christ. She seemed to be one of those pioneers who 
smooth for their surviving friends the rough road lead- 
ing to the grave ; in whose case heaven does not wait 
till the end, but comes forward into this life to claim 
and mark its own. I remember asking her if she had 
any favourite text. "Oh yes," she replied, "a great 
many." "What is your greatest favourite?" I then 
asked. Her reply was, "For we know that all things 
work together for good to them who love God." Among 
the all things she had placed her own early death. 
When health fails, and the young have to say farewell 
to all they hold dear on earth, even then " blessed are 
all they that put their trust in Him," 

The curse and the blessing unite to add force to the 
appeal, " Kiss the Son." You must kiss the Son your- 
self : no other can do it for you. God created but does 
not save you without your consent. He does not kiss 
the Son for you : Christ cannot kiss Himself for you : 
the Holy Ghost cannot kiss the Son for you. With 
the lips of your own soul you must kiss your heavenly 
King. As this kiss is given only by the consenting 
soul, your father, your mother, your teacher, your 
minister cannot make you kiss the Son, else they 
would compel you to do so this day. They wish they 
knew what words could reach and incline your heart. 
They can only tell you how strong are the reasons, 
and how delightful is the duty, and leave the matter 
with yourself, praying God to dispose your heart aright. 
They feel like Eichard Baxter, when preaching from 
this text to judges and magistrates. In closing he 
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said, " I am loth to leave you till this bargain be made. 
If I were sure it would prevail, I would come down 
from the pulpit, and go from man to man upon my 
knees with this request and advice in my text, * Oh, 
kiss the Son, lest He be angry, and ye perish from the 



And unto God, the Father, the Son, and the Holy 
Ghost, be rendered and ascribed, as is most due, all 
praise, might, majesty, and dominion, both now and for 
evermore. Amen. 
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IX. 



OUR HIDING^PLACE. 



And a man shall be as an hiding-place from the wind, and a 
covert from the tempest ; as rivers of water in a dry place ; as the 
shadow of a great rock in a weary land." — IsA. xxxii. 2. 

Isaiah is a broken-hearted patriot, for his well-beloved 
land was ruined. Yet he has not taken an eternal fare- 
well of hope. The darkness of his present is relieved 
by the sunshine of the future, and he looks forward to a 
good time coming when a great King should right all 
their wrongs (ver. i). This coming King is the Messias, 
for of no king of earth could the words of our text be 
truly spoken. 

The Holy Land was skirted by the sandy deserts of 
Arabia. These wastes are a rich harvest-field of Bible 
images. We cannot easily imagine the fury of whirl- 
winds in the East. Granite and iron columns are 
snapped in two ; the ' largest trees are torn up by the 
roots ; houses are tossed about like straws, and at sea 
whole fleets are cast away. But Eastern storms are 
most terrible in the desert. There mountains of sand 
are lifted up and dashed down, sometimes burying 
whole caravans, and even whole armies. Picture a 
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traveller in such a case. After a strange stillness, 
he sees a cloud of sand arising in front of him. At 
once the sky is darkened, and earth and heaven seem 
confounded. The angel of destruction rides on every 
blast, and claims the whole desert as his own. The 
poor man stands appalled, as if the day of doom had 
come. Oh for a shelter : it is his one chance for life. 
Lo ! a gigantic rock rears its head ; he runs under it, 



The storm spends its fury upon the sheltering rock, not 
upon the sheltered pilgrim. Again, he is hurrying at 
noon over the yellow, blistering sand. The intolerable 
sun threatens sunstroke, his burning tongue cleaves to 
the roof of his mouth, and he is exceeding faint and 
wretched. Lo ! when ready to perish — " sand in every 
pore, and fever in every vein " — he finds the cool shade 
of a mighty rock, and under it a stream of fresh water. 
He drinks, and lifts up his head. Till his dying day 
will he remember his exquisite feeling of relief under 
that cool shade, and the thrill of delight the water sent 
through his frame. 

" What glowing thanks his lips and heart employ, 
While danger past is turned to present joy." 

Your eye resting upon that traveller hid in the storm- 
proof, sun-defying rock, and slaking his thirst in the 
well at its foot, you can imderstand the force and 
beauty of the images of various blessing which Isaiah 
here crowds together, as one labouring to do justice to 



" And happy hears 
Th' excluded tempest idly rave along." 
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the excellences of his Kedeemer. Isaiah here teaches 
us that — 

/. In the Saviour there is Shelter for our 
Souls. 

II. With that Shelter there is Safety. 

III. Along with that Safety there is Sympathy, 

and 

IV. To crown all, there is complete Satis- 

faction. 

Shelter, Safety, Sympathy, Satisfaction — these are 
the four stages in the progress of our thought. 

I. 

In the Saviour there is Shelter for our Souls : 

"an hiding-place from the wind, and a covert from 
the tempest." But nobody cares for shelter except 
when storms are abroad. What, then, are the storms 
from which the Saviour shields us ? The Bible speaks 
most about two : the storm of God's wrath against sin, 
and the storm of life's trials. The wrath of God against 
sin has been revealed in words that may well make us 
tremble. We are told that on the wicked He shall 
rain an horrible tempest. The simplicity of the words 
adds to their terrors. The flood and the doom of Sodom 
and Gomorrah are a warning for all time. In Noah's 
day all the tempests of heaven burst upon the impeni- 
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tent, while Noah found shelter in the ark of God's 
providing. Do not secretly doubt the truth of these 
solemn words, but believe fully that the present wrath 
of God against sin and the wrath to come are as storms 
from which you should flee into the shelter in the man 
Christ Jesus. 

Some people do not value this divine shelter; and 
we know the reason. Like Jonah in the ship, they are 
sound asleep in the storm. Were they shaken out of 
their sleep, they would give the whole world for a 
covert from the tempest. 

One of the greatest revivals in our country was 
that at the Kirk of Shotts in the year 1630. As 
a great crowd was listening to a sermon in the open 
air, a shower came on, and the people put up their 
umbrellas. Mr. Livingstone, the preacher, was just 
then about to close with the benediction, but an 
idea flashed into his mind and set it on fire. It was 
the idea of our text. "You seek shelter," said he, 
" from a few drops of rain, and some of you will not 
seek shelter from the wrath to come." He then set 
before them the sad state of an unsheltered soul, and 
also the Man who is the soul's hiding-place. Hundreds 
were deeply moved, and fled to the Eock of Ages. 

Our Saviour also ofiers us shelter from the storms of 
life. You know that our trials and temptations are 
often beautifully compared to storms. The newspapers 
daily tell us what storms are coming. So the Bible gives 
you a true forecast of life's storms. The storm-signals 
it hangs out point on the left to the coming storms. 
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and on the right to the hiding-place from them all. 
^The hiding-place stands within your easy reach. Turn 
to it in youth, that the tempest may not descend upon 
your unsheltered head and crush you to the earth. 
He who hides himself in the secret of the Almighty's 
pavilion has this grand confession to make at last, 
" Thou hast been a strength to the needy in his dis- 
tress, a refuge from the storms, and a shadow from the 
heat " (Isaiah xxv. 4). 

II. 

In the Saviour we have Safety. 

Shelter and safety are dififerent things, though we 
may not see the difiference at once. About eighteen 
hundred years ago there was a town in the south of 
Italy, called Pompeii, which owes its fame to its de- 
struction. It was buried under streams of boiling 
mud from Vesuvius, and showers of dust and ashes. 
Most of the people escaped by flight. The priests, 
having no faith in their idols, seized their treasures 
and fled. But some poor folks ran to the temples, 
hoping that their gods would save them. They found 
shelter, and — a grave. Their skeletons were dug up 
lately. The spreading tree often draws lightning down 
upon the head it promised to defend. Jonah's gourd 
— that large, leafy plant — sheltered him for a day, but 
withered in the morning, so that he fainted. But he 
had not fainted had he chosen the shadow of a great 
rock. 
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Since many are more anxious about shelter than 
about real safety, Christ is at great pains to warn us 
against a mistake as common as it is dangerous. You 
remember Christ's story about the two builders; the 
one building upon the sand, and the other upon the 
rock. Very likely the two houses were equally fair to 
look upon, and both the wise man and the fool found 
shelter enough in sunny weather. But the rain de- 
scended, and the floods came, and the winds blew and 
beat upon the fool's house, and it fell, and great was 
the fall thereof. The poor man found shelter and 
death. Many "refuges of lies" — ^man-made refuges 
all — ^would lure us away from our true safety. There 
is only one Eock where the shelter-seeking traveller 
is safe. Nor sun, nor wind, nor rain can pierce that 
everlasting Eock, or smite the weary soul hid in its 
side. 

He who puts trust in any person or thing apart from 
the Saviour finds not true safety, but short-lived 
shelter. We have many friends and helpers, but only 
one Saviour. The universe holds only one Eock un- 
broken and unmoved by the storms of centuries — the 
Man Isaiah loves to magnify. He only can give you 
salvation. Salvation ! You should often ponder that 
word. In plain English it means safety. Safety not 
only for the soul but also for the body, safety in time 
as well as in eternity, just safety any way and every 
way you like to take it. Jesus is called Saviour 
because He saves — that is, He makes and keeps us 
safe from every danger. But the unsaved are not 
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safe. "The name of the Lord is a strong tower: the 
righteous runneth into it, and is safe." Nor has he far 
to run : it is quite at hand. 

It is now plain enough to you, I hope, that the 
Saviour affords shelter to sinners, and that in His 
shelter we have eternal safety. These, however, are 
but a part of the blessings of grace. The Gospel were 
a meagre and cold thing did it advertise nothing beyond 
deliverance from danger. That is the first need of a 
sinner, but not the last need of the soul ; and all the 
soul's needs are provided for by the Saviour. We have 
seen what Christ saves us from, and we are now to see 
what benefits we enjoy in Him. Mark, then, that — 



III. 

In the Saviour there is Sympathy. 

Shelter and safety are often found without sympathy. 
The fortress that gave the besieged safety from their 
foes has often been a hateful prison, in which famine 
and pestilence slew more than the sword. The dens 
and caves which were the hiding-places of our martyrs 
were equally wretched and safe. The Alpine traveller, 
overtaken by snowstorms, hurries to the nearest shelter, 
and finds only four bare walls. No cheerful fire, no 
kind host welcomes and revives him; and often he 
faints on the threshold, and dies within. But the 
soul's hiding-place is the soul's banqueting - house. 
Isaiah places first in the text one of the chief glories of 
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the Gospel. Once when addressing children upon this 
text, I asked what word in it proved the sympathy of 
the Saviour. A boy, in his eagerness forgetting where 
he was, started to his feet, and, waving his right hand, 
made the whole church ring with, "-4 ma?i, a man." 
You must lay the stress on the word man. To the Jews 
before Christ it was no news to be told that God was a 
hiding-place. Ever so many Psalms state that. But 
that a man should be their hiding-place and covert, 
their overshadowing rock and water of life — that was 
a very surprising and glorious prophecy. The great 
Bible-cry is not. Behold the place, thing, or doctrine ; 
not. Behold the angel; but. Behold the Man. The 
wonder is, that our Saviour is our brother-man. And 
what a man ! The man of men, the alone perfect mg,n, 
of all men the most gracious and tender-hearted — ^the 
God-man. And He is a man by His own choice. And 
more, He is a man from love to us. He became of our 
kind that He might get near enough for healing us. 
Had He been only God, we sinful, trembling creatures 
might not have dared to draw near; had He been 
only man, we should have doubted His power; but 
being both God and man, we can approach Him with 
equal confidence and afifection. 

As our religion is for sufferers who greatly need 
sympathy, the Bible does not permit us to forget that 
Christ is bone of our bone, and flesh of our flesh. The 
Gospels introduce us to Christ as the Babe of Bethlehem, 
and give us four difierent pictures of His human life. 
This is the way in which the Apostle spoke, " Through 
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this man is preached unto you the forgiveness of sins." 
The power of the Gospel to win and comfort us lies 
mainly in the fact that Christ is a real man. His 
power to bear our sins is explained by the same fact. 
Thank God that your safety is not a hard, cold, empty 
thing. No, it is like the safety of the young eagle, 
covered with the feathers, and drawn close to the warm 
beating side, of the parent bird. The child of God is 
sheltered by the wings of the Almighty, and lies in 
the bosom of His boundless love. He rests in the 
shadow of God. 

IV. 

In the Saviour there is Satisfaction. 

'Tis thorough satisfaction, as when the desert- traveller, 
perishing with thirst, finds " rivers of water in a dry 
place." Among men, beasts, and birds, how boundless 
is the delight the thirsty find in fresh water ! A caged 
canary, whose empty water-glass is filled after too long 
delay, will pour out its little soul in song as the water- 
bearer enters the room, and all its feathers shiver with 
delight as its head sinks in the glass. Imagine an 
Arab dying of thirst in the desert. Nothing under 
heaven could give him such complete satisfaction as 
" rivers of water in a dry place." Not a cup of cold 
water, though that to him were worth more than 
millions of money; not a brook, but a river; even 
rivers of fresh, flowing water. The sight of it would 
make him mad for very joy. 
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Every one has a craving for happiness, that never 
can be conquered, but lives while the soul lives. 
You know that you have this undying thirst. Now, 
the Bible is ever declaring these two truths: first, 
your soul cannot get true satisfaction away from 
Christ; and, secondly, you may find it in Him, If 
anything is true, then these two statements are always 
and everywhere true, though young folks are apt not 
to believe them, or, believing, not to lay them to heart. 
All earth's streams grow like Marah, with this differ- 
ence, that no leaves from any neighbouring tree can 
turn its waters into sweetness. Oh, be persuaded that 
Christ meets all the soul's noblest wants, and gives 
you all the satisfaction possible on earth. Eeject 
Him, and earth becomes sooner or later — and sooner 
rather than later — ^a Great Thirst Land without over- 
shadowing rock or refreshing stream. It is touching 
to read that in the Middle Ages many spent fortune 
and life in vain efiforts to discover what they called 
"The Elixir of Life." It was, they fancied, a pure 
liquid, that gave immortal life and beauty to all who 
drank it. Others were fain to dream of a magic cup 
filling itself anew when drained, and of which the 
drinkers never grew tired. These strange quests and 
fancies find their fulfilment only in the " water of life," 
and " the cup of salvation." 

Let us sympathise with Isaiah as he labours to marshal 
all the excellences of the Messias,and delights in the quiet 
rest and sweet refreshment to be found in Him. Add 
up the four parts of this grand subject — ^in the Saviour we 
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have shelter, safety, sympathy, and complete satisfaction. 
Can you afford to be without these blessings ? Would 
you, if you could ? The face of your sky may be clear, 
giving no sign of coming storms. In the East it is 
often so, even when the cyclone is near; but in a 
moment its centre may change, and then desolation 
overtakes the unsuspecting inhabitants. The storms 
of life often burst upon us like tempests out of the 
blue heavens. By all that is certain and all that is 
uncertain in the future, you are urged to get under the 
shadow of the "great rock," where alone in the universe 
you can find perfect safety. 

A great traveller declares that a. storm usually gave 
him an almost religious impression: a text like this 
should make that impression altogether religious. I 
hope you will cherish the habit of connecting wind 
and storms with the shelter I am explaining. Then 
will you hear the voice of God as it was once heard in 
Eden among the trees of the garden. Nature will take 
you by the hand, and gently lead you on to grace. 
The winds blowing upon you will be so many winged 
messengers from heaven, preaching the Gospel by 
sea and land, and whispering in the soul's ear, as they 
pass by, some hint of our Hiding- Placa Every rising 
and retreating storm would thus have its rainbow of 
promise. 

I was one of five or six who, the other day, under a 
tree sought shelter from a passing shower. I noticed 
that, though strangers to one another, we seemed then 
more friendly than friends usually are. The storm 
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gave us a sense of fellowship as well as of danger. 
The common deliverance from the common peril, trifling 
though it was, had power somehow, I thought, to 
awaken friendly feeling. The least easily suggests the 
greatest There is a sad want of love in the world, 
but brotherly love would reign everywhere, if we only 
remembered that we are all fellow-travellers through 
the desert, that the same storms may any moment 
sweep down upon us, and that we have the same 
Hiding-Place in the man Christ Jesus. 




X. 

0ur Sun. 
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X. 

OUR SUN. 

Unto you that fear my name shall the Sun of righteousness 
arise with healing in His wings." — Mal. iv. 2, 

The Jews have just opened a synagogue in our city. 
After reading all that was said and sung at the opening 
services, one could not help saying, how changed, how 
sad is their religion ! All its glories lie in the past, 
and it has no hope for the future. The Eabbi's opening 
address contained not the slightest hint of the coming 
Messias ; not one word about " waiting for the consola- 
tion of Israel." The Old Testament yearning for Him 
seems to have quite died in the hearts of living Jews. 
But before Christ's coming, every Jew hoped that the 
Messias would appear in his day, and he died as Eachel 
died — on the way to Bethlehem, the birthplace of Christ. 
Every Jewish mother hoped that her son might be the 
Messias, and the favourite songs of every Jewish boy 
and girl were in praise of Him. We Christians are the 
true Jews ; for if " ye be Christ's, then are ye Abraham's 

seed." "The hope of Israel" is our hope. We give 

I 
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the Messias His rightful place, as Malachi did when 
he called Him the " Sun of righteousness with healing 
in His wings," and waited for His rising more than 
shipwrecked sailor ever waited for the dawn. 

A great writer says that no comparison in the Bible 
pleased him more than this. It is also rich in meaning, 
a good harvest-field in which even a gleaner may fill 
his bosom with ripe grain. My gleanings there I have 
bound for you in these three sheaves — may they yield 
you the finest of the wheat — 

I. The Sun. 
IL The Sun-rising. 
III. The Blessings He brings. 

I. 

The Sun. 

Of all the things the eye can see the most Christ- 
like is the sun, for he is quite alone in our world. Nor 
rival, nor helper, nor partner has he. Before him all 
lesser lights pale and pass away. We have many stars, 
but only one sun, whose " absence gives them leave to 
shine." And all light is in and from the sun. All this 
beautifully represents the Light of Life, the Light of 
men. He eclipses all other lights, but can be eclipsed 
by none. He has extinguished the lamp of the Temple, 
whose light was merely the shadow of His coming. 
Yet even this glorious image fails in some ways ; for 
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the sun has its dark spots, but in Christ our sun is no 
darkness at alL 

And the sun is the centre of all the worlds. Every 
star is held in its place by the attractive power of the 
sun, and so the world is kept from ruin. And such 
a central place and controlling power belong to the 
Sun above the sun. The spirit that breaks away from 
Him is as a wandering star plunging into the eternal 
darkness. 

Then the sun is the grand giver in this world. Our 
thoughts wax warm as we sum up all the benefits with 
which he fills our earth. You cannot overstate them. 
But for his rays earth were one graveyard. The flowers 
of the field, as well as your eyes, borrow all their fresh- 
ness and lustre from him. The fire that warms you, 
and the gas that gives you light, owe all their genial 
force to sunbeams shut up in trees ages ago, and now 
set free for your service. All earth's beauty is but the 
returning of the sun's smile. Science is every, year 
finding fresh wonders in sun-light. All kinds of force 
come from the sun. Light must be ever moving and 
giving : when light stands still it loses its nature. One 
of the latest discoveries is, that ether in motion is 
light, and the same ether at rest is darkness. It is 
thus the sun's nature and life to give with boundless 
bounty. He gives just as you breathe : for him to be 
is to shine, and to shine is to give, and to give is to 
remain as rich as ever. He is also a most gracious 
giver. He shines on us not because this dull earth 
attracts or invites him : the sole reason of his shining 
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is in himself. What an unwearied, ungrudging, im- 
partial giver ! — fit emblem of Christ Jesus. 

" The Church above, the moon below, 
A wondrous race they run ; 
But all their lustre, all their glow. 
Each borrows from its sun.'' 

Christ is the Sun of righteousness ; but why not the 
Sun of love, or of grace ? Note well this strange name. 
As the sun gives according to a never-changing law, so 
Christ blesses only in a righteous way. He will not, 
He cannot heal us save by righteousness. God's equal 
Son, He is love, for He is our Sun ; and He is light, 
for He is the Sun of righteousness. The grace He 
brings " reigns by righteousness." 

II. 

The Sun-rising. 

To us it is matter not of prophecy but of history. 
The Sun has arisen ; and here again the image fails to 
set forth all, for He has risen never to set. The first 
rays are seen in the Gospels, and after the dark eclipse 
on the cross, the rising was complete when Christ 
left the grave. Sunrise is probably the grandest 
sight in the world. In the East it is so magnificent 
as almost for the moment to make one a Parsee, a 
worshipper of the rising sun. One Swiss mountain, 
the Eighi, gives a fine view of sunrise, and so myriads 
from all lands flock to it every year; and a railway 
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has been made to the very top, though it is more than 
5000 feet high. Now, what is the great sight that 
rewards that crowd of early risers? The rising sun 
makes perfectly plain what was previously hidden. 
Hill, valley, and lake that were a confused mass, are 
now all distinctly seen. The light undeceives, and 
reveals a charming scene. At its touch the whole land 
bursts into beauty. The snowy mountains glow like 
burnished gold. The chilled spectator is warmed ; he 
sees, admires, and rejoices. The Sun of righteousness 
does more than all that in the world of the soul. He 
has driven away the chilling shadows of night, and 
poured a full light over the whole realm of ^divine 
truth. He shows us things as they really are. Life 
and immortality are brought to light. What a pano- 
rama lies before us as the shadows retreat! The 
glorious land afar oflf stands boldly out to faith's eye, 
and Beulah's mountain tops appear. 

Light is the oldest thing in the world; but on the 
fourth day of creation God gathered together all the 
scattered rays that had been quivering in the air, and 
made the sun, with the moon and stars to reflect its light. 
And so, some one has said, in the fulness of time, after 
four thousand years — a day is with the Lord as a 
thousand years — all the rays that had appeared in the 
Old Testament were united in Christ Jesus our Sun ; 
and then God made the Church to be fair as the moon, 
and Christ's people as the stars to give forth His light. 
Thus Malachi was in the twilight, and you are in the 
daylight. To him the sun was beneath the horizon. 
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sure harbinger of the wished-for day, shooting many 
a ray into the darkness, sending forth many a bright 
streak over the mountains. The first streak came to 
him from Eden. The Psalms would send forth many 
bright beams to him, and the fifty-third of Isaiah, and 
many other passages which you could name. You may 
wonder how Old Testament saints lived such holy lives 
when they had only a fraction of your knowledge of 
Christ. A very recent discovery about sunshine may 
illustrate this. Sunshine has two kinds of rays : the 
visible, which have most light; and the invisible, which 
have most heat. A yellow glass lets in all the light- 
giving, rays, and shuts out nearly all the life-giving 
ones ; but some dark blue glasses let in scarcely any 
light, and yet let in all the living energy in the sun- 
rays. You may thus have light without life, and much 
life with little light. Thus a well-understood Gospel 
may be to some as an Arctic sun, shining everywhere, 
melting nowhere. And thus Old Testament saints and 
simple souls among ourselves — believing cottagers and 
children — ^may have minds like the dark blue glass. 
Though they take in little light, they may take in that 
strange something, that quickening soul in the sun- 
beam which gives life, and life more abundantly ; and 
may thus excel the learned in every Christian grace. 

You live, thank God, in the Gospel day, and at its 
noon. You have all the light you need : you shall 
never get more. If your frozen soul be not warmed 
into life, God has no other better sunshine to use upon 
you. This is God's last remedy for man. They are 
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lost souls, the Apostle tells us, to whom the light of 
the glorious Gospel does not bring life. But surely 
the Day-spring from on high hath not visited us in 
vain. It was an old-world fable, that when the first 
rays of the rising sun fell on the Egyptian statue of 
Menmon, the stone, dumb at other times, spoke in 
reply. The fable had some truth in it, for we now 
know that every ray of light makes a sound. And 
shall not the stony heart, when touched by the Sun 
of righteousness, promptly reply — 

" Hail the heaven-bom Prince of Peace ! 
Hail the Sun of righteousness ! 
Light and life to all He brings, 
Risen with healing in His wings "? 

III. 

The Blessings Christ brings to Men. 

As the sun destroys only darkness and its hateful 
brood, so Christ destroys only our miseries, and brings 
us all blessings. And first, healing. Have you ever 
watched the sun rising behind a thick cloud or a hill ? 
Were not its rays then very like the outspread wings 
of a bird ? The pencils of light were like feathers 
whose unequal lengths readily suggested a wing. They 
branched out equally on both sides, and showed a wing- 
like curve. Pictures of the sun often have this wing- 
like look. The Easterns often carved a winged sun 
above the gateways of their temples, and 1 have seen the 
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same ornament on one public building in our country. 
Malachi has a poet's quick eye for the glories of nature, 
and perhaps this also was in his mind — ^the sun rises 
like a bird, with equal wings wide enough to cover the 
world : he is not like a big bird, whose level, heavy 
flight is winged in the lower regions of the air ; but, 
eagle-like, he soars upwards above the hills, above the 
mountains, swift, self-poised, unwearied. The Greeks 
gave a chariot and horses to the sun, as a symbol of his 
speed; Malachi gives him wings. So we read else- 
where of " the wings of the morning," and " the wings 
of the wind/' Or perhaps the shimmering sun-rays 
reminded him of the mother-bird hovering over her 
young, and all her feathers shivering with fond afifec- 
tion. Whichever of these explanations we like best, 
Malachi's meaning is, that as sunlight brings health to 
a diseased, dying world, so Christ brings health to our 
diseased, dying souls ; and this healing virtue comes to 
us with all the ease, swiftness, gentleness, and freshness 
of morning sunshine. 

Behold yon sick child in a home of wealth. The 
little sufferer has a fine house, the grandest toys, a 
skilful doctor, the best of mothers, and everything that 
can be had for love or money. But all these bring him 
no joy : what he needs is healing. Your sin-sick soul 
is like that boy. To live in this world is to be sick ; and 
healing comes only from the Sun of righteousness. 

Eighteousness healing ! — here is another of the won- 
ders in our text, for it is righteousness that wounds 
kni slays the sinner. " When the commandment " — 
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that is, righteousness — " came, sin revived, and I died," 
says PauL " The sting of death is sin, and the strength 
of sin is the law " of righteousness. Men die because 
stung to death by righteousness. Yet our Sun of 
righteousness heals us. Fear His name, yet so as not 
to be frightened away from Him ; for even His right- 
eousness is our healing. Fear His name so as not to 
abuse His forgiving mercy. I have read that many in 
India die of the bite of the cobra serpent. But if the 
bitten Indian opens his wound and lets in the sun- 
shine, he is healed. Your soul has been bitten by the 
deadly serpent; but lay your wound bare before the 
Sun, and let it lie steeping in His rays, and Christ's 
healing will prove mightier than the serpent's poison. 
All healthy living things are lovers of the sun. The 
flowers are, you know. Florence Nightingale tells 
how the patients in hospitals always turn, to the light. 
Everywhere life is drawn to its parent light. Let your 
soul obey this universal law. Be like the angel Uriel, 
who, the poet says, dwells in the sun. Pray for the 
removal of the mountains of separation that shut out 
the Sun and make winter in the soul. Do not linger 
in half-light on the borders of darkness. Be not con- 
tent with the twilight, that compromises between night 
and day, which pleases bat-like souls. As the chicken 
hides itself under the wings of the mother-bird, so place 
yourself under the wings of the risen Sun. Then shall 
you know the might and kindness of His healing virtue. 

This healing brings health which shows itself in joyous 
activity. Some Bible images are very homely and old- 
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fashioned, yet most pleasing when understood. After 
long confinement in a narrow and wretched stall 
during the dark days of winter, the calves were let 
out and led forth to the green pastures. The poor 
things, in their own uncouth way, revelled in their 
new liberty, and gambolled from excess of delight. 
The Bible gave the Jewish herdsman a deep sympathy 
with every living thing ; and he had a sort of affection 
for his cattle, which were his humble companions, and 
the whole of his wealth. 'Twas joy to him to see their 
joy, and their rapid growth amid the plenty and sun- 
shine of spring. Such a sight is full of human interest, 
and both poet and painter have thought it a good sub- 
ject for the best efiforts of their art. The going forth 
of the cattle to the pastures among the Alps is the 
great event of the year, the brightest day in the quiet 
round of the herdsman's life. So Malachi says, "And 
ye shall go forth, and grow up as calves of the stall:" 
not, mark you, as calves in the stall, but as calves that 
have long pined in the stall, and are now let loose 
among the fresh pastures. This illustration would go 
right to the hearts of the simple country folks to whom 
Malachi prophesied. In the growth and joy of their 
calves in spring, they would find a picture of the pros- 
perous, glad, satisfied life the coming Messias would 
give to the faithful. Yes, no health is so joyous as that 
which comes by heaUng. " To be healthy is said to be 
the greatest joy on earth : nay, it is to be healthy 
after sickness" — words to that effect are engraven 
over one of the mineral wells of Germany. Such glad- 
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ness we call sunshine, and it comes in its fulness to 
those who receive and reflect the rays of the Sun of 
righteousness. He should make you sunlike, and your 
life all summer. 

To healing and health Christ adds 'victory. For 
verse 3rd says, "And ye shall tread down the wicked." 
The Mexicans inquired of their priests whether Cortes 
and his Spaniards were gods or mortal men. "They 
are the children of the sun," was the reply, " from whom 
they draw all their strength, but they have no power 
in the darkness." And so the Mexicans attacked them 
at midnight and nearly destroyed them all. That night 
is still known in the history of Spain as nx>ce triste, 
" the sad night." Tou at least are a child of the sun, 
whence you gain all your strength. If you walk in 
darkness you shall fall before the onset of your great 
foe, the prince of darkness. Walk always in the light, 
and there shall be no "sad night" in your spiritual 
history. 

Does any one shun the light? Botanists tell us 
that all green things seek the light except some 
poisonous plants, and diseased growths, like mildew 
on the corn or parasites on fruit-trees. Only wild 
beasts of prey slink away from the rising sun, and 
hide in the forest ; and among men only robbers and 
murderers fly from the light. See what wretched 
company you put yourself in when you shun the light. 
The whole world cries shame on you. 

The Gospel according to Malachi is as free and 
encouraging as is the Gospel according to Matthew. 
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He teaches that the oflfers of mercy are world-wide as 
the wings of the sun. 



Here is your warrant for beKeving : the reality cannot 
be narrower than the image, the wings of earth's sun 
cannot be wider than the wings of the Sun above the 
sun. If you really wish to be a Christian, all your 
doubts should fade as cloud-spots fade before the 
rising sun, whose rays are as full of healing to-day as 
they were on creation's morning. Awake, arise, " and 
Christ shall give thee light." 



" All may come, whoever will, 
This man receiveth sinners still." 
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XI. 

OUR ANCHOR. 
« Which hope we have as an anchor of the sonL" — Heb. vi. 19. 

One of the sights in Rome is the "Gallery of In- 
scriptions" in the Vatican. Inscriptions from old 
heathen tombs cover the one side, and inscriptions 
from the early Christian tombs cover the other. There 
is a heaven-wide difference between the two. On the 
heathen side there is one long wail of despair — the 
shriek of friends as the dying were hurried from 
them into the hateful abyss. But the Christian side 
breathes only peace and hope. The names of the. 
departed are mixed up with the name of Christ, and 
some rudely carved symbol of the faith is usually 
added. The ship and the anchor are the greatest 
favourites. At the side of the anchor the Christians 
often carved the words, " Hope in Christ," or " Hope in 
God," thus uniting and explaining, as our text does, the 
word and the image. " The poverty of their art does 
not hide the riches of their faith." In the museums 
you may see their seals and rings with this device 
engraven upon them. A well-known poet, whose 
family crest was a sheaf of snakes, changed it after 
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his conversion for " The Anchor and Christ." He was 
just adopting the crest of many of the first martyrs. 

Yet we have very few sea-images in the Bible, for 
the sea was not to the Jews the pathway to wealth 
and fame. Sea-fights claim a large place in British 
history, but no sea-fight is mentioned in the Bible. 
Its frequent descriptions of the sea are such as might 
be expected from landsmen who have witnessed but 
not triumphed over the terrors of the deep. The 
Jewish writers give to the magnificence of the ocean 
the homage of great respect and dread. Sailing, when 
they did^venture upon the sea, in miserable ships, with- 
out compass and without chart, they knew nothing of 
the bold spirit in our song, " Britannia rules the waves." 
Thus they appreciated more than we do the perils of 
the seas, and everything which, like the anchor, pro- 
mised safety to seafarers. 

You notice a wonderful variety in the images of the 
Bible, which thus appeal to all sorts of people, for we 
are taken with an image borrowed from our own way 
of living. Colonel Gardner, one of the great Christians 
of our country, had an empty hour between his guilty 
pleasures one Sabbath evening in Paris — he was very 
wild in his youth. His eye chanced to rest on a book 
called "The Christian Soldier, or Heaven taken by 
Storm." "Ah! something in my line. Til get some 
fun till this dull hour is gone." The soldierly illustra- 
tion interested the soldier, and the truth illustrated 
went to the sinner's heart, and that hour was the turn- 
ing-point in his life. In the same way the anchor of 
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the soul should interest all boys who are fond of the 
sea. 

The Bible notices the anchor only twice : in our 
text, and in the story of Paul's shipwreck in Acts 
xxvii. But it was a favourite image of hope among 
the Greeks and Eomans, as it is at this day among all 
nations. Your soul is a noble ship, homeward-bound, 
heavenward-bound ; and it carries all your fortunes for 
eternity: this world is a rough sea, over which the 
storms of temptation are sweeping; and the Christian 
hope is your anchor. The anchor in our text must 
be an anchor in good working order, with the chain 
attached. A sailor is safe when his anchor with its 
chain is strong enough, and when it is rightly fastened 
in the sea and on the ship. We must, then, examine 
the anchor and its two ends. 

A Our Anchor. 

II. Yonder, in Heaven. 

III. Here, in the Heart. 

1. 

Our Anchor. 

" Which hope we have as an anchor of the soul." The 
hope of the Bible is not like the hope of the world. 
The old fable says that Pandora shut up all the miseries 
of men along with hope in a box. The box was offered 
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to Prometheus, or Forethought, who would not have 
it ; and then to Epimetheus, or Af terwit, who took it. 
Eashly opening it, all the miseries flew abroad, and 
when he hastily closed the lid, only hope remained in 
the box. And so, they said, every one has hope. You 
hope to be rich some day, but your hopes won't make 
you rich unless you take the right way. What a poor, 
broken, hopeless thing our hope often is ! Hugh Miller 
tells that when his father was drowned at sea, he was 
a boy five years old. Long after every one else had 
ceased to hope, the little fellow used to climb, day after 
day, a grassy knoll, and look wistfully out over the Moray 
Firth for the sloop with the two stripes of white and 
the two square topsails. But months and years passed 
by, and the white stripes and square topsails he never 
saw. That poor boy looking seaward is a true parable 
of mankind. Here is a wicked man, who hopes to be 
saved at last. You hope so and I hope so ; but his 
hopes, and yours, and mine won't help him, unless he 
leave ofif his sins and come to the Saviour. The hope 
of the soul is often the most uncertain thing in the 
world, for many are content with a hope they dare not 
examine. But the Christian's hope is sure, and never 
disappoints ; for it is just saving faith with its eye full 
upon a glorious future. 

The anchor here (including cable and all) stands for 
everything that links a Christian to Christ, everything 
that gives heaven a hold on him, and him a hold on 
heaven. Our anchor is " sure and steadfast." A ship 
at anchor is wrecked by the anchor dragging or the 
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chain breaking. In an Eastern cyclone sometimes the 
strongest anchor snaps as if it were glass. But the 
material of our anchor and cable is so strong that it 
could not be stronger. It is not made of such weak 
threads as "I hope so," "I think so," "It is likely." 
It is no spider's web of some mere perhaps, but has all 
the strength of God's word. The promise of God should 
surely be enough for us. Why, all our merchants are 
living upon faith in a promise. Look at that bank 
note. It is not money, but only a promise to pay money 
on demand. But a rich banking company is behind 
that promise and bound by it, and so our merchants 
venture their all without fear, believing that that 
promise is as good as gold. And might you not ven- 
ture ten thousand souls, if you had them, upon the 
faith of God's promise ? But His oath is added to His 
promise, " that by two immutable things, in which it 
was impossible for God to lie, we might have a strong 
consolation" (ver. 18). God says and swears by Him- 
self, that if you trust in Christ, you shall never perish. 
But remember you must trust in the living Saviour, 
not in some dead thing belonging to Him. Our Greek 
schoolbooks introduced us to the simpleton at sea in a 
storm. A sailor found him grasping the anchor on 
deck. The simpleton explained that the anchor was 
the sign of hope, and that, as he had it in his arms, 
there was no fear of his drowning. You are no wiser 
than he if you trust in any sign, or mere hope, or dead 
word. Hope was not crucified for you, nor were ye 
baptized into the name of Hope. The hope of our text 
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means the thing hoped for, just as a " will " means not 
the parchment but the bequest. 
We now examine — 

II. 

The Far End of the Anchor in Heaven. 

When Paul wrote this text, he was perhaps remem- 
bering his own shipwreck. But for the good anchoring 
ground in the bay of Malta — and our sailors yet find 
it about the best in the world — and their four good 
anchors at the stem, their ship would have been dashed 
to pieces that night. As that ship was saved by its 
anchor, so " we are saved by hope." Ships then as now 
carried several anchors, sometimes as many as eight, 
seldom less than four. One of these, surpassing all 
the rest in size and strength, was called "the sacred 
anchor," or " the anchor of hope," and was never used 
but in cases of dire necessity. From it sprang the 
saying about the anchor of hope, which has gone over 
all the world. While that anchor held there was hope, 
when it gave way all hope had fled. The sailors would 
not have carried so many anchors had they been sure 
that any one of them would never fail. Thank God 
you have not to divide your thoughts among many 
anchors, or to cumber yourself with "bower," *'best 
bower," &c. You are not like our overburdened 
scholars, who sometimes wet with the tears of despair 
two or three of their six or seven different lesson- 
books. In Christ's school beginners have to learn 
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only one great lesson about the one anchor of the 
soul. 

This anchor, which we have seen to be in itself so 
strong, is "sure and steadfast," because it "entereth 
into that within the veil; whither the forerunner is 
for us entered, even Jesus." The sailor casts out his 
anchor, which rushes through the sea to the bottom, 
out of sight. The source of his safety is hidden from 
his eyes. And so the Christian casts his anchor wp 
through the unseen, even to the very heart of heaven, 
the holy of holies in the Temple above. The sailor in 
a storm seeks a safe anchorage. Some of our sheltered 
bays, with a stifif clayey bottom, are crowded with vessels 
in squally weather. As doves to their windows, the 
sailors " flee for refuge to lay hold upon the hope set 
before " them by their charts : they cast anchor and 
smile at the storm. 

It is plain that your hope must anchor in something 
outside of yourself. Two fishermen at sea were once 
talking about heavenly things. The one was busied 
with his frames and feelings, always looking into his 
own heart, and not unto Christ. His comrade replied, 
"Ah, John, you are for anchoring in the hull; you 
must throw your anchor out." Well spoken; for no 
refuge or safety can we find in self. A soul self-saved 
would be like a ship self-anchored, or with its anchor 
on board; — a helpless thing at the mercy of every 
wind. Do not cast your anchor upon the shifting 
sands of your good feelings or good works. 

And further, Earth has no safe anchorage for the soul 
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Some would fix their anchor in the Church, and in 
baptism. But baptism won't save you, any more than 
the mark of an anchor in blue ink on a sailor's arm 
can save him from a watery grave. Simon Magus was 
duly baptized by inspired apostles, and by inspired 
apostles was declared, after his baptism, to have 
" neither part nor lot in this matter." Know for certain 
that you must not trust in anything human hands can 
do, or human eyes can see. Not within, not around, 
but above lies the firm ground in which you must sink 
your anchor. "Hast thou hope?" they asked John 
Knox, as he lay a-dying. He spoke nothing, but raised 
his finger and pointed upwards, and so died. Yes, our 
anchor finds holding ground only in heaven. But 
heaven is a large place, and there are many things in 
it, you may say. True, but our hope is fixed not on the 
things, but on the Person in heaven. Our text makes 
no pause till it reaches the goal — " even Jesus, made 
an High Priest for ever." I do not think that the 
Apostle likens Him either to the soul's anchor or 
anchoring ground. We must take care not to carry 
the image further than the writer does. As the safety 
of a ship depends on the anchor and its two ends, so is 
it with the soul. There he drops the illustration, and 
then tells us without any figure what in heaven gives 
us salvation. It is Jesus. Only in this way would I 
connect the anchor with Christ. 
Turn now to — 
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III. 



This End of the Anchor, 



"which hope we have," or hold, "as an anchor," or 
anchor-cable. The hope is set before us that we may- 
lay hold upon it. Think here of a boat at anchor, and 
a boy in it holding the anchor-rope. If he lets go his 
hold he drifts out to sea. " Hold on," you cry to him* 
and " hold on " is the Apostle's appeal to the Hebrews. 
Look now at that corn-ship of which Paul, though a 
sickly man of books, and no seaman, is really the cap- 
tain and the saviour — showing us that the Christian 
should always be of men the most manly, and of heroes 
the most heroic. There he stands, calm and erect; 
tossed, but not drowned. Such is the Christian soul, 
tranquil amid the wild waves. All the storms of life 
come to him as they come to other men, but his Chris- 
tian hope steadies his soul. On a stormy day I have 
heard the captain in mid-ocean call the boy, and in 
humour send an order to the men to keep the vessel 
steady till dinner was over. You have as little power as 
that captain had to still the storm. The well-anchored 
vessel, however, turns her head to the wind, and the 
waves are cut in two by the sharp prow as by a knife, 
and fall off harmless at each side. A ship fastened 
otherwise than by the anchor would receive the sea on 
her broadside and soon be wrecked ; but swinging free 
at anchor, she adjusts herself to and lives through every 
storm. And the soul with the anchor of heavenly hope 
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faces the storm in the right way; and when the sea 
grows angrier and the wind more furious, the anchor 
bites more deeply into the bottom. The ship at anchor 
is tossed more than the drifting ship that is rushing 
upon the rocks, and the Christian has often sorrows 
that never come to the earthling. The ship at anchor 
in an angry sea seems near destruction. A child seeing 
it from the shore expects it to be wrecked, for he does 
not see the anchor holding it. And so a life like Paul's 
is a wonder to the child of earth, who knows nothing 
of unseen realities, or of the hidden force of the Chris- 
tian hope. 

The Apostle has full faith in the anchor, and in the 
far end of it, but he is anxious about the near end. 
The Hebrew Christians had been caught in a hurricane 
of persecution, and the word that rings through the 
whole epistle is hold fast Holding on will save them, 
for he knows that their anchor will neither break nor 
drag. He tells them again and again that their anchor 
has often been tested, and has stood the utmost strain. 
Sailors will not venture out to sea till their anchor has 
been tested, and has got the royal seal stamped upon it 
The anchor of the soul has been tested millions of times 
during these eighteen hundred years. Take the first 
recorded case of its testing — Stephen's. A crowd rush 
upon him with the fury of wild beasts, and break his 
body with big stones. Yet his face shines like a beautiful 
though broken picture ; its marring could not hide its 
angel-like beauty. Surely the latter end of this man 
was peace, and his last prayer was for his murderers. 
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The anchor of the Christian's hope explains all His 
soul was firmly fastened to the throne of the Eternal. 
For he says, " Behold, I see heaven " — ^it was near, just 
on the other side of the veil, as when by the withdraw- 
ing of a separating curtain I find myself within touching 
distance of my friend, whose room I have entered — "I see 
heaven opened, and the Son of Man standing " — ^having 
already risen from His throne, and reaching forth His 
hands to receive the spirit the martyr had committed 
to Him. This anchor was also fully tested by a young 
man who that day kept the clothes of Stephen's mur- 
derers ; and that young man became the great Apostle 
of the Gentiles. As our brave sailors, when storms are 
brewing, flee for refuge to the nearest safe anchorage set 
before them in their charts, so let us — consulting our 
chart — flee " for refuge to lay hold upon the hope set 
before us : which hope we have, as an anchor of the 
soul, both sure and steadfast, and which entereth into 
that within the veil; whither the forerunner is for us 
entered, even Jesus." Amen. 
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XII. 

THE LEAVEN. 

''Another parable spake He unto them : The kingdom of heaven 
is like imto leaven, which a woman took, and hid in three measures 
of meal, till the whole was leavened.' —Matt. xiiL 33. 

A PARABLE, as a Sabbath scholar once said — and I have 
not yet found a better explanation of it — is an earthly 
story with a heavenly meaning. It is an image drawn 
out into a story. I have chosen the shortest of the 
parables, because it most resembles an ordinary Bible 
image. The kingdom of heaven here means God's grace 
growing in the heart and in the world. Leaven is a 
good thing, and the kingdom of heaven itself is likened 
to leaven. Leaven is from the same root as levity and 
elevate: it is that which lifts up the dough (that is, 
wetted meal or flour), and opens it so as to let in the 
heat from the fire. The bread is thus made light and 
sweet. Every housewife in Judea was her own baker, and 
three measures of meal made the latch for an ordinary 
baking. Thus when Abraham was favoured with the 
angels' visit, "he hastened into the tent unto Sarah, 
and said, Make ready quickly three measures of fine 
meal, knead it, and make cakes upon the hearth" 
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(Gen. xviiL 6). "Baking day" would come round 
often in a Jewish home, so that every one of Christ's 
hearers knew perfectly the earthly story in this parable. 

Here is the key of the parable: the leaven is the 
grace of God ; the three measures of meal are yourself, 
your whole nature, body, mind, and spirit; the woman 
is the Church, or the Holy Ghost, or rather both united, 
using gentle, womanlike ways ; the hiding of the leaven 
is conversion, and its spreading, sanctification. Watch 
now the woman, and trace the progress of the leaven 
from her hand to the meal, and through it. You thus 
gain a short history of grace in six chapters : for grace 
is — 

/. Out of US. 

II. For us. 

III. In us. 

IV. Spreads in us. 

V. Spreads through and through us. 
VL Spreads through us into others. 

May these be as six steps over the stream that 
separates you from a heartfelt knowledge of this 
heavenly subject. 

I. 

Grace out of us. 

The leaven was not in the meal to begin with, but 
was put into it by the woman. And so we must go 
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out of ourselves to find the source and supply of grace. 
The kingdom of grace is the kingdom of heaven: it 
does not spring up from the earth ; it comes down from 
above ; it is in your heart, but not of it. Piety is not 
a fair flower on the wild stock of nature ; grace is not 
nature at its best. The meal is your nature ; not your 
glorious first nature, but your present mean nature, 
which sin has spoiled. It is already leavened with 
the leaven of evil, but that old leaven must be driven 
out by the new leaven of grace. Our hope is, leaven 
against leaven. 

We are glad to know that this leaven is sometimes 
in young hearts veiy early, before they can remember, 
even from their birth ; but in every case it is the same 
heavenly leaven. It brings a new life into the soul. 
It does not make us merely other men or better men, 
but new men with a new nature. This leaven comes 
from heaven, from God, from Christ Jesus ; for it hath 
pleased the Father that in Him should all fulness dwell, 
" and out of His fulness have all we received, and grace 
for grace " (John i. i6). 

II. 

Grace for us. 

The leaven is for the meal : anywhere else it is useless, 
lost. Planted in the soil, it decays; left in the open 
air, it wastes. As God has made leaven for the meal, 
so all His grace is for the soul of man. Most wonderful 
is the fulness of grace in the heavenly treasure-house ; 
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but it is no miser's hoard kept under lock and key : it 
is all to be given away. And God's grace is for the 
sinful only. God the Father does not need it ; Jesus 
Christ does not need it ; the Holy Ghost does not need 
it; the angels in heaven do not need it — they have 
no sins to be forgiven, no wants to be supplied; the 
angels who fell have it not in their offer. The riches 
of God's grace are all to be used, and to be used 
by sinners like us. If sinners of mankind don't use 
them, they will be wasted. The woman loses all her 
pains in preparing the leaven unless it be put among 
the meal ; and Christ has died in vain, so far as you 
are concerned, if you reject His grace. Shall the meal 
of your nature remain raw and unchanged, while the 
leaven lies by its side a neglected thing? Let us rather 
thank God that, as the leaven suits the meal, even so His 
grace suits our hearts, and let us beseech Him to plant 
it within us. ♦ 

III. 
Grace in us. 

The woman in baking opens up the meal with her 
hands, puts the leaven in the centre, and covers it over. 
The hidden leaven works from within outwards, and is 
soon seen in its effects, for the whole meal becomes 
dough ready for baking. The baker is at great pains to 
plant the leaven in the heart of the meal Mark the 
double phrase which proves this — "leaven which a 
woman took and hid'' And so the chief work of the 
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Spirit in the Church is to hide the leaven in our hearts. 
All the means of grace aim at this. The grace of God, 
then, must be something not on us, or outside of us, 
but in us ; in our heart of hearts, hid in the spirit of 
our spirits. Yet millions forget that the grace of God 
is really nothing to us till it take hold of the heart. 
The Pharisees had the Bible in their heads and memo- 
ries, on their foreheads and arms — anywhere and every- 
where but in their hearts. When Jerusalem was de- 
stroyed their rabbis thought that God was angry with 
them for neglecting, morning and evening, their phylac- 
teries or bits of parchment written over with texts. 
A missionary in the South Seas told me that the chief 
was very anxious to get some of his tools. When men 
became Christians there, they wore clothes. One hot 
day the chief came sweltering to the missionary, carry- 
ing on his back a great bundle of clothes which he had 
taken by force from his people. He wished to prove 
that he was now a great Christian, and that he deserved 

some of the tools. You smile at him, but 

The Eoman Catholics seem, many of them, to forget 
that the leaven must be in them. The Italian brigand 
wears carefully on his breast a cross and charms which 
the priest has blessed. He must have the sign on the 
breast, though he has not a particle of the thing sig- 
nified within. You have heard of " the Holy Stairs " 
at Eome. They belonged, it is said, to the house of 
Pontius Pilate, and were mounted by our Saviour on 
the last day of His life. One of the popes granted nine 
years of indulgence for each of the twenty-eight steps, to 
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every one who climbed them on his knees, with a 
contrite heart. Pius VII. in 1817 "renewed this indul- 
gence, but perpetually, and declared that it may be 
applied also to the souls in purgatory;" and the last 
pope approved of that declaration. It is most hum- 
bling to see hundreds at the present day climbing these 
stairs on their knees and kissing them, and fancying 
that their souls have somehow got much profit by the 
exercise. The marble steps have been covered three 
times with wood to protect the marble from being worn 
away; and you notice that the marble in the centre 
has been worn down two or three inches. Luther was 
climbing these stairs, when the words flashed upon 
him, " The just shall live by faith." Filled with shame, 
te rushed off, and from that day remembered that grace 
is something within and not without the man. In the 
Middle Ages wicked kings often gave orders that they 
should be buried in a monk's frock. Wearing such 
a dress, they hoped that Peter would be deceived, and 
would let him into heaven. And Popish errors often 
lurk among Protestants ; for aU the errors of Eoman- 
ism have their origin in fallen human nature. Lord 
Macaulay tells that a Colonel Turner was hanged for 
burglary fully two hundred years ago. At the gallows 
he told the crowd that he had received great comfort 
from one reflection: he had never entered a church 
without taking ofi" his hat. Ah ! you may flnd traces 
of such mistakes nearer home. There is room in your 
little heart for the whole kingdom of heaven; but it 
must be in your heart, else all the outward observances 
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in the world won't profit you. For the leaven never 
leavens till it is hid in the meal. So grace has no 
power till it is planted in your inmost part. 

IV. 

Grace spreads in us. 

It has been found out quite lately how the leaven 
spreads. It grows like a plant with the most amazing 
rapidity. When the meal has enough of water and 
warmth, the leaven multiplies itself on every side. 
Though it seems dead and small, it is yet a living 
thing with an enormous greed of growth, which is 
one of the greatest wonders in the wonder-world of 
chemistry. And grace in the heart is like the leaven 
spreading so silently, and changing every particle 
through which it spreads. If the meal is not changed, 
we conclude that the leaven is not in it ; and if your 
character be not changed, you should seriously ask 
whether you have received the grace of God. The 
leaven spreads not in raw, dry meal, but in meal fitted 
by water and warmth for its working ; and grace spreads 
successfully only in hearts softened by sorrow for sin 
and warmed with gratitude for redeeming mercy. 
Some one has well said, " The law grinds the heart, and 
then the Gospel leavens it." Leaven does not spread 
in unground grain, for the hard covering resists its 
entrance. And so the coatings of our pride must be 
taken away, and our spirits must be made contrite, and 
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then shall the leaven spread. my God, is Thy leaven 
in me ? Is it spreading within me ? 

V. 

Grace spreads, or should spread, through and 
through us. 

For it is like leaven hid in three measures of meal 
till the whole was leavened. The leaven does not stop 
spreading till the last particle of the wetted meal 
has been leavened — " the spunge," as bakers call it. 
Somehow it finds a channel for itself, and gives to 
every grain its own savour, colour, and virtue. Your 
tea-table yields a good illustration of a spreading 
power like that of leaven. The melted sugar goes 
through every drop of your tea and sweetens it; 
the cream mixes itself with the whole cupful, and 
colours it. God's grace should likewise give a heavenly 
sweetness and colouring to the whole life. It does 
more than touch, it influences ; it does more than in- 
fluence, it controls alL We may take the three mea- 
sures of meal for the three chief parts of our nature : 
the body, the mind, and the heart. The leaven is put 
first into the heart, which it changes, giving us a new 
heart. And from the heart it spreads outwards, and 
better spreads. It gives gracious thoughts and feelings, 
and so purifies the whole body. It keeps the tongue 
from speaking evil, the hand from wrong deeds, and 
the feet from paths of sin. For every part needs 
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leavening. Our nature is not diseased as an apple or 
a potato is diseased, but as the blood is diseased when 
poison courses through the whole. Nor is our nature 
like those newly-built ships, which have many water- 
tight compartments, one of which may be filled with 
the inrushing sea, while the rest remain dry. The 
parts of our nature lie together like the three 
measures of meal, so that the leaven can pass 
easily from the one to the other, and so through 
all. Grace will thus mix itself up with your home- 
life, your school-life, and by and by, with your 
public life. Spreading silently through the whole, it 
will, by uniting all the graces upon you, make your 
character gracious and graceful. Know ye not that 
a little of this leaven leaveneth the whole lump? 
Pray that nothing in you may be hid from the heat 
and power thereof. 



Grace should spread through us into others. 

The leaven wins over all the meal to its own side, 
and makes it like itself. And so leavened meal is 
itself leavening, just as a bar of iron rubbed with a load- 
stone becomes itself a loadstone, just as kindled coal 
is kindling. If grace has come to you, it should pass 
through you into others. Our word " influence " means 
an inflowing. Have you ever seen a stream irrigating 
a meadow? Not selfishly confined within its own 
banks, it scatters its waters over the neighbouring 
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sward The tiny rills sparkle in the sunshine, while 
the blades of grass seem to quiver with delight as their 
roots drink in the precious drops. That is a picture of 
the good influence the Church should have over the 
ungodly at her door. So schoolboy should leaven his 
comrade, shopman his shopmate, &c. The Church 
should be in one respect like the great plagues : catch- 
ing, infectious, and contagious. A clerk who hated 
swearing entered one of our large offices where nearly 
all were profane. Soon not an oath was heard. His 
example, by a happy contagion, prevailed among all his 
associates. A minister, whose church was situated 
near the barracks, one day said to a soldier, " I wonder 
at you soldiers ; you can go up to the cannon mouth, 
and you have not courage to pray before your com- 
rades." "You are mistaken," was the reply. "A 
recruit lately came into our room, and the first night 
he knelt down to pray. A shower of pillows, belts, 
and shoes feU upon him. He did so for five nights. 
On the fifth night, one of the wildest men in our com- 
pany shouted, 'Halt, lads! that's enough; he can 
stand fire ! * That wild man knelt down by his side, 
and now most of the men in our room engage in 
prayer, and several of us have become professors of 
Christ." 

This parable might also teach us how the Gospel 
spreads through the world. Neander, one of the 
greatest of Church historians, says that his history is 
just the explanation of this parable. These eighteen 
hundred years open up its meaning to us. The leaven 
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that was at first only in the cradle at Bethlehem, and 
afterwards only in the twelve apostles, has spread from 
age to age among countless millions, and is still spread- 
ing among mankind. Would that the whole world were 
leavened by it ! Many glowing prophecies encourage 
our prayers for the world-wide spreading of the 
heavenly leaven, for we read that "His name shall 
endure for ever; His name shall be continued as long 
as the sun : men shall be blessed in Him : all nations 
shall call Him blessed. And blessed be His glorious 
name for ever : and let the whole earth be filled with 
His glory. Amen and Amen." 
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XIII. 

THE PALM-TREE. 

[A Sebmon fob Speing-Time.] 

The righteous shall flourish like the palm-tree ; those that be 
planted in the house of the Lord shall flourish in the courts of 
our God ; they shall still bring forth fruit in old age ; they shall 
be fat and flourishing." — Psalm xcii. 12-14. 

No other book breathes such a love of nature as the Bible 
does. It is well fitted to foster that "love of plants," 
which one of our greatest teachers of botany declares 
to be the rarest qualification among students. It has 
so many images and parables from plant-life that its 
poetry " might almost be called the botanical poetry." 
It has more than two hundred and fifty botanical 
terms, so often does it draw our eye to these " scrip- 
tures of the earth." A botanist says that Christ's advice 
to " consider the liUes " is the highest honour ever done 
to the study of plants. Thousands of teachers are now 
opening up to us the beautiful lessons that are written 
on the earth, the sea, and the sky ; and they are just 
doing what the writers of the Bible did long ago. 
Science and Faith join hands in this delightful study. 

Trees have a strange charm for us, and the poets often 
turn to them as to thinking and feeling companions. 
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It is a very long time since man compared himself to a 
tree, and science has discovered hundreds of points in 
which plant-life wonderfully resembles the life of man. 
Our Saxon forefathers found in the tree their favourite 
image of man's life, and some writers would have us 
believe that in both it is the same life — sleeping in the 
tree and waking in man. There can scarcely be a more 
interesting study than to trace the resemblances be- 
tween the two. 

Among the trees of Palestine the palm, or date-palm, 
was one of the chief, though it is now as rare there as 
the righteous man whose image it is. In David's day 
it towered to some one hundred feet, the prince of green 
things, excelling all other plants in beauty and fruitful- 
ness. The Eomans used it as a symbol of conquered 
Judea, and the Crusader monk was called a holy 
palmer " because he returned bearing a palm branch. 
It was often planted in the enclosures of palaces and 
churches, and it probably flourished in the Temple- 
courts in the Psalmist's time. Or perhaps when he 
wrote our text he had in his eye the palm-trees that 
adorned the doors and walls of the Temple. We shall 
now sit down for a few minutes under the shadow of 
David's palm. May its fruit be sweeter to us than any 
that ever grew on a tree of wood. A young Christian, 
planted in the favoured soil, and within the sheltering 
fence of the Church, is like the palm flourishing in the 
courts of the Temple. As that palm is the tree of 
trees, the best at its very best, so he should become the 
man of men, she of women the most graceful 
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This palm-tree shall be our teacher as we examine — 



A Its roots. 

II. Its growth. 

III. Its gracefulness. 

IV. Its fruits. 

I. 

The Roots. 

An Indian missionary tells that near his new home 
he found a splendid palm-grove in the burning desert. 
It was a miracle of life amid death. Digging down 
some forty feet, he came to the roots and abundance of 
cool water, and the mystery was explained. The tree 
at that end was all mouth, and was sucking in, night 
and day, the water leaning on its surface. Its thou- 
sands of root-hairs and root-fibres were each opening 
and shutting like the mouth of a fish, or the lips of 
a panting animal Driven by thirst and the fear of 
perishing through the burning sands and beyond the 
sun's scorching rays, its life was the life of emptiness 
drawing upon the exhaustless fulness of hidden springs 
— a fitting picture of a Christian in a heathen land. 
But a Christian child in a Christian family is like the 
palm planted by God's hand in the holy soil, and amid 
the genial sunshine of the sanctuary. 

You must have a root of your own. Tour father 
cannot act for you here. Your mother cannot give 
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your heart to the Saviour. Your own spirit must take 
hold of Christ, and cleave to Him, and draw sap and 
fulness from Him; being "rooted in Him," "being 
rooted and grounded in love." And your roots should 
strike deep. You must send down little rootlets of 
thought, feeling, faith, and prayer. As the secret of 
the palm's life is hidden moisture, so your life is hid 
with Christ in God. Have a care that your roots are 
buried far out of sight, where no eye of man can see 
them. And be like the palm, the thirstiest of plants, 
always receiving the " water of life." 

II. 

Its Growth. 

The life-blood of the tree is the sap which the greedy 
roots draw from the soil, and which the leaves change 
into food. Without sap the tree is only wood, and that 
wood rottenness, which breaks ofif like a mushroom at 
the first touch. But God's palm-trees are "fat and 
flourishing;" they flourish without because they are 
fat within. The Word of God is the sap which, by 
faith and prayer, is turned into the life-blood of your 
souL As new-born babes you are to desire the un- 
mixed Word of God, that you may grow thereby. The 
Greek word for wisdom was borrowed from the sap of 
a tree : their wise man was the sappy man. Heavenly 
wisdom does for the soul what the sap does for the 
tree. But the formalist has no inner life, and resembles 
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the Christian as sapless timber resembles the living 
tree. 

The palm-tree is a splendid grower because it is a 
great receiver. Every hour, through its every pore, it is 
receiving something from earth, and sea, and sky. Its 
every leaf has myriads of mouths with which it receives 
the gifts of God's bounty. And the soul's growth is 
always measured by its power of receiving. The heart 
that lies open on every side to receive the grace of God 
shall flourish like the palm-tree. 

The palm belongs to the class called inside-growers. 
By increase at the heart it grows from within out- 
wards ; it grows heavenwards, all around, and always. 
Though marks of growth may not appear on the out- 
side, it is always gathering fresh strength at the core 
and carrying it to every part^ And how silently 
and steadily it grows ! How blessed we should be if 
we grew in grace as the palm grows in stature ! All, 
you see, depends on the heart. If it be filled with faith 
and love, if we are gaining a better knowledge of and 
attachment to our Father and our Saviour, then our 
inner life will bring growth to every part of our char- 
acter and actions. Growth is the law of God's world. 
He intends that the Christian shall grow in grace till 
he reaches glory ; and he shall probably grow also in 
glory, and have the joy of freshness and progress 
through aU the ages of eternity. Let the trees and 
plants in the gardens, and the tender buds now peeping 
among the thorns in the hedges, read you lessons about 
your highest life. Make this your prayer, "0 God, 
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who renewest the face of the earth, give me fear lest 
I should be rebuked by the living things around me. 
Make my youth a spring-time, that I may yield a har- 
vest to the praise of Thy glorious grace." 

III. 

The Gracefulness of the Palm. 

The Easterns have a passionate love of the palm, 
whose beauty makes them glad. The Jews often 
gave its name, Tamar, to women (Gen. xxxviii. 6; 2 
Sam. xiiL 11); and their poets often compared their 
brides to it "This thy stature is like the palm" 
(Song viL 7). Solomon could find nothing more 
graceful with which to adorn the Temple. With 
the Jews the palm-tree was the favourite image of 
perfect and manifold beauty. Our text thus teaches 
that to be full of grace is to have the highest 
beauty. We admit this every time we use the word 
gracefulness. 

The heaviy of the palm is increased by contrast This 
evergreen prince of the vegetable world towers above 
the stunted heath and the yellow shrivelled grass, 
preserving its freshness when all around decays and 
withers under the intolerable sun. Many a time David 
shows us by contrast the beauty of the godly life. Thus 
in the first psalm he places two pictures side by side. 
The godly man is like the tree growing on the river- 
bank, and the ungodly is like the sapless chaff which 
the wind drives to and fro. Have you ever thought 
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how small, mean, and ugly is the life of the godless ; and 
how rich and beautiful is the life of a true Christian ? 
Look on this picture and on that, and make your choice. 

The palm has also the beauty of perfect straightness. 
There it rises like a tall mast, without a leaf except at 
the top, which, like a graceful parasol, shelters its fruit 
from the scorching sun. It thus ofifers no handle by 
which the whirlwinds could seize and overturn it. It 
could not live if it did not sacrifice everything to its 
upward growth. One traveller says that this noble 
tree stands erect as rectitude itself. All the winds 
that blow cannot make it twisted or crooked; and 
old writers say that even heavy weights cannot make 
it grow downwards. They had a notion that if it 
leaned to one side, the way to make it straight was to 
fasten a weight to that side, for then with a noble 
resistance it leaned the other way and so gained its 
erectness. It is a curious fact that an upward principle 
resides in every part of it, for its pointed leaves never 
droop or fall even when they are dead. This is the 
reason why they were the ancient sign of victory : they 
were always erect like the conquering hero who carried 
them. The righteous — why his very name means one 
upright like the palm-tree. Grace should take away 
from you every false and crooked thing, and teach you 
to abhor all bypaths, low cunning, and untruthful- 
ness. Under temptation conscience should call forth 
in you a noble resistance, which would make you lean 
the other way. You are no child of God if you are not 
simple, sincere, and straightforward. 
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The palm-tru has all the gracefulness of harmony. All 
its parts easily unite in one simple and rounded whole. 
The same plan or principle is found in the roots, the 
flowers, the stem, and the fruit. The leaf gives you the 
key to the whole tree. The flower is a glorified leaf, 
the fruit is an enlarged leaf, the seed is a compressed 
leaf. Every part agrees with every other part, and 
with the whole. You cannot detect one strife, or one 
inconsistency. Boots and branches have one life, and 
form one tree. The root-growth is equal to the stem- 
growth; the higher its feathery crown rises towards 
heaven, the deeper its roots dive into the earth. And 
the circle of the branches is equal to the circle of the 
roots, so that the rain falling as from an umbrella above 
may drop into the many gaping mouths in the roots 
below. Trees grow equally on all sides, and taper only 
where they fork, so that if all the branches were united 
the top would appear as thick as the trunk. Thus the 
harmony or proportion is never lost. In that behold 
the beautiful picture of a healthy Christian, all whose 
thoughts, words, and actions are in keeping, because 
springing from one life and shaped by one plan. Such 
harmonious growth in every part is the perfection at 
which the Bible teaches us to aim. 

And the palm is an evergreen, and its green is always 
exquisitely fresh. When all else is yellow and sad, its 
leaves are not discoloured by the sand of the desert o^ 
the scorching sun. It has somehow a self-purifying 
virtue by which it manages to throw ofif every taint, 
and to remain always the same. And as it brings forth 
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fruit, 80 it retains its beauty in old age, defying the 
ravages of time. Its lifetime is all youth, its year all 
spring. The saying, "a green old age," is probably" 
borrowed from this verse. The life of body and mind 
must grow less in old age, but the life of your soul 
need not. God does not mean your *inner man to 
decay along with your outer. If your roots are sunk 
into God's grace and truth, you may flourish in old age 
like the evergreen palm-tree. But it is a solemn truth 
that every other kind of life must fail at last. I 
have been reading about one who felt the charm of 
the delightful science of botany, and whose studies 
gained him much fame. He believed with Carlyle, 
his biographer says, that " labour was a cure for every 
human malady/' but he found that the cure had no 
healing power in old age. Here are some of his sighs : 
" Alas for the old days ! They are gone for ever. 
Well, I will return to my plants. But even there I 
fag, and limp helplessly. Nothing new ! . . . they are 
so comparatively trifling that I sometimes weary of 
them. To tell you the truth, I am perfectly tired of 
this insipid, tasteless, dull, motionless kind of existence. 
I would willingly change if I only knew where to find 
a better. All is dull and tsisteless. The dreams of old 
will not return. All is in vain, yet I will try again." 
The trees planted only in the courts of science by and 
by lose all their freshness, but the trees planted in 
"the courts of our God" are evergreens. It is all 
man's blame when the courts of science are not also 
"the courts of our God." The Temple-courts have 
room enough for them all. 
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Do you not admire the varied and satisfying grace- 
fulness of the trees of God's planting? While you 
admire gracefulness of features, of dress, of speech, of 
music, and the fine arts, turn to the Christian life as 
the fair bride of your soul, and regard all the rest as 
the handmaids in your dwelling. Though beauty is 
not truth, all truth when practised is beauty, and per- 
fect beauty comes from the fulness of grace within 
spreading itself over the whole life. The New Testa- 
ment usually calls " the good " by a name which also 
means " the beautiful." " Whatsoever things are true 
. . . whatsoever things are lovely . . . think on these 
things; and the God of peace shall be with you" 
(Philip, iv. 8, 9). 



IV. 
Its Fruits. 

The f ruitf ulness of the palm is a perfect marveL Some- 
times one tree yields six hundred pounds of sweetest 
fruit in one season. The sons of the desert cherish to- 
wards it the warmest gratitude, calling it " the blessed 
tree," " the sister of man." To them it is " food, com- 
fort, wealth — nay, life." They reckon that it has three 
hundred and sixty uses. One of our writers calls it the 
telegraph, lighthouse, and hostlery of the desert, as it 
announces and provides water, rest, and shelter for the 
traveller. Its sap contains wine, sugar, oil, and medi- 
cine; and its other parts yield wax, flour, thread, food, 
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weapons, &c. The text refers to its well-known pro- 
ductiveness in old age. The Christian is likened to 
this most generous of trees, in which God unites so 
many of His best gifts to men. Who can set bounds 
to the good one righteous man may do, when ten of 
them could have saved a great and wicked city ? 

Without fruit a tree is little better than a log. All 
God does for the tree points to fruit. He has weighed 
and balanced the whole mass of the earth, some one 
has said, that the tree might be fruitful. The tree 
pours its heart and life into the fruit, which draws 
something from every root, and leaf, and branch, from 
every dew of heaven and every ray of sunshine, from 
every changing wind and wandering cloud. And such 
is the origin of the good deeds without which a human 
life is like the barren fig-tree which Christ condemned. 

Plainly David does not expect his palm-tree to be 
planted in old age, but in youth; for the old age of 
those he likens to the palm-tree lies in the far-ofif 
future. Old trees do not usually bear transplant- 
ing. Their uprooting is a terrible wrench, and 
they seldom take well in the new soil, nor do they 
bring forth fruit to perfection. The forester chooses 
his saplings from the nursery. The best nurslings of 
heaven are those that be planted early in the house of 
the Lord. They "shall flourish in the courts of our 
God. They shall still bring forth fruit in old age; they 
shall be fat and flourishing." Make sure, my reader, 
that you are among them. Amen. 
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XIV. 

THE RACE. 

[A New- Year Sermon.] 

"Wherefore, seeing we also are compassed about with so great 
a cloud of witnesses, let us lay aside every weight, and the sin 
which doth so easily beset us, and let us run with patience the 
race set before us, looking unto Jesus, the author and finisher of 
our faith."— Heb. xii. i, 2. 

"Looking unto Jesus" — the text is itself a sermon, 
and a fine motto for the New Year, for it is short, full, 
and handy. This will certainly be a happy New Year 
to you, if it find you "looking unto Jesus." Life is 
here likened unto a footrace. This image is like a 
piece of tapestry, which, when spread open, displays 
its figures ; but when it is folded up they are hidden 
and lost. We shall carefully open it out, and examine 
its riches. To win the prize at the footrace was in 
the Apostle's day the highest of earthly honour — 
far beyond all other kinds of Greek and Eoman fame. 
A father, upon hearing that his two sons had 
gained the prize, cried aloud, " Let me die now." He 
felt then that earth could give him no greater honour 



Digitized by 



i86 



BIBLE IMAGES. 



or joy. The Apostle had probably in his boyhood 
often seen and admired the runners in the footraces 
at Tarsus^ and from them he has taken many of his 
brightest illustrations. The galleries or terraces around 
the racecourse were crowded with tens of thousands 
of eager witnesses. That day was the greatest day in 
the year. All the wealth, and beauty, and genius of 
the land were there. A more brilliant assembly was 
never seen in Greece or Rome. As the racer looked 
up he saw a circular crowd of kindling eyes and glow- 
ing faces. I have seen a packed gallery, when the 
people were standing and leaning forward; and their 
faces made me think of a bright cloud. There is a 
great picture which at a little distance seems a shining 
cloud, but as you approach it, you see that it is full of 
angels* faces bending over the infant Saviour. Each 
face looks like a little billow of a bulging cloud. In 
the sunny lands of the East they had often watched 
bright thunderclouds lighted up by the sun behind ; but 
never had they seen so radiant a cloud as that of the 
faces at the amphitheatre, each glowing with intensest 
interest in the race about to begin. " Seeing we also are 
compassed about with so great a cloud of witnesses, let 
us run the race." The eleventh chapter names the chief 
faces in the cloud-like company. There is the gallery 
of the Old Testament heroes — Abel, Enoch, Noah, Abra-. 
ham ; the gallery of the prophets, of the martyrs, and 
the apostles. All these bend over you like a cloud; 
they see you, though you cannot see them. You are 
not alone in your struggle ; what earth denies, heaven 
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supplies — a band of sympathising spectators. Oh, then, 
fulfil the fond hopes of the illustrious dead. Watch, 
now, that runner ready to start. Every thread of 
clothing he can spare he has stripped offi It would 
be' madness in him to wear long garments, however 
beautiful. Not fox any money would he carry a weight. 
Not one morsel of food has he eaten, not one mouthful 
of water has he drunk for years without thinking of 
that race. He has made a lifelong religion of keeping 
under his body and bringing it into subjection; and 
having prayed earnestly to the gods to help him, he 
is now ready to start. Like him, "let us lay aside every 
weight and the sin that doth so easily beset us." Any 
sin will fetter and drag you down, or make you trip and 
fall. Think how the swift racer exerted himself. One 
reason why the race was so popular was, that nowhere 
else could they see so well what we all love to see, 
what is said to make even a dog-fight in the street 
interesting to most people — great energy in action. 
The runner strained every nerve, his whole body 
quivered and swelled with the efifort, and his head and 
breast were thrust out in advance of his feet, as if mind 
and heart outran the body, and chid it for its slowness. 
The runner put his whole heart into the race. Do you 
the same with your religion ; be as one that runs. And 
" run with patience ; " don't give up ; don't lose heart 
or breath ; hold on till you reach the goal, and grasp 
the crown. And let us run "the race that is set before 
us." The Greek or Koman racecourse was all plainly 
marked out; and if the runner swerved to the right or 
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the left, he lost the prize. Your race is fully mapped 
out in the Bible. Each part of the path is as clearly- 
defined as the gate. You are not to run anywhere or 
anyway, but you are to run the race set before you. 
Some young men are fond of quoting Longfellow's 
Excelsior. A youth, bearing a banner with a strange 
device, hurries on into the gathering darkness, up the 
Alpine pass, and perishes amid the snow and ice ; and 
his last breath sends down the word Excelsior. The 
sound of the song is fine, but what the sense is I am 
not very sure. At all events, our song is different from 
that. Our banner has a very legible device, and our 
path lies in growing light, not in growing darkness, for 
it is brighter before than it is behind. We are not lone 
travellers, who are to be chilled amid the snows of 
death, we know not where or how. The racecourse was 
often as straight as an arrow, and at the far end sat the 
umpire, having two crowns, one on his head which he 
had won — for he had been a runner himself — and one 
in his hand for the successful runner. If there was a 
single-eyed, single-hearted man in the world, that eager 
competitor was the man. His eye was fixed fully upon 
the umpire or judge; and with all his heart, and 
strength, and soul, and mind, he pressed towards the 
mark. He had one aim — the goal. Run your race in 
that way, " looking unto Jesus, the Author and Finisher 
of our faith," who has gained the crown, and who holds 
out a crown to you. "See that no man take thy 
crown." 

Sin, service, and suffering make up the greater part, 
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if not the whole, of your life, and you shall run life's 
race well if you keep looking unto Jesus as being — 

/. A sinner. 

II. A sufferer. 

III. A servant. 

I. 

As a Sinner, 

keep looking unto Jesus." Saving faith has two 
parts : it is the turning of your back upon all others, 
and the turning of your face unto Jesus Christ. 

Tou must turn your hack on all but Christ, The 
word "looking" here means looking ofif and away unto 
Jesus : " hands ofif, eyes ofif from everything that stands 
between us and Christ." Many other saviours and 
helpers try to draw your eyes unto themselves; but 
your eyes must be taken ofif from them, and set upon 
" Jesus only." When you come to Christ, you have no 
more to do with others; you look clean away from 
them, and you do so for ever. 

And you must keep looking unto Jesus, Eyes ofif: 
eyes on — that is your plan. You are not to take only 
a side look at Him ; but you are to look at Him as that 
runner looks unto the judge holding the crown. Just 
watch him : his whole body moves towards the goal ; 
his whole soul is in his gaze. And so should your 
whole soul go forth unto Christ. Admiration, afifection, 
and hope should fix your eye upon Him. Such a look 
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ruined Adam, and such a look saves Adam's children. 
Such a look healed the poisoned Israelites while they 
turned to the serpent Moses reared upon the pole. 
And you must keep looking unto Jesus in this way to 
the very end ; for He is the Author and Finisher of our 
faith. Only He can complete what only He can begin 
in us. Here are two historical illustrations of my 
meaning. When the famous Grotius was a-dying, he 
asked a friend to read to him the story of the Pharisee 
and the Publican. Laying his hand upon the Bible, 
he then said solemnly, " That publican, Lord, am L" 
Begin life, as he ended it, with the prayer, " God be 
merciful to me a sinner," that is, "looking unto Jesus" 
in the right spirit for a sinner. One of the proudest 
inscriptions on any tomb is that over the great astro- 
nomer Copernicus. It describes him as " the mover of 
the earth, and the establisher of heaven and the stars." 
His dying prayer is also carved on his tombstone, and 
may be translated as follows : — 

" I crave not the grace which Paul received, 
Nor the favour with which Thou didst indulge Peter : 
That alone which Thou bestowedst upon the thief on the cross, 
That alone do I entreat" 

As to-day you make a fresh start in life's race, say to 
yourself, "I am a sinner, but a sinner looking unto 
Jesus for salvation." 

IL 

As a Sufferer. 

The Hebrews, to whom this letter was written, were 
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great sufferers, and sorely tempted to lose heart and 
give up the Christian race. " Give up ! No, never ! " 
the writer says, Eemember all the worthies of the 
Old Testament, your own glorious forefathers, who 
suffered more than you have done, and yet fainted not. 
And remember Jesus, look unto Him, and you will 
gain fresh strength for the rest of your race. He 
wished them to gain new life, and he only bids them 
be ever looking unto Jesus. He believes that that one 
thing will warm, and console, and strengthen their 
fainting hearts. He then tells them that all their 
sufferings come from a kind Father, who cannot desert 
them in their time of need. It is He who has set the 
race before them; not one stone in it is there by 
chance ; not one stone in it but has been permitted by 
their Father's love. God had only one Son without 
sin, but not one without suffering; and so we may 
expect that sooner or later suffering will come to all. 
At this season we somehow fear that the new year 
may bring trials to us. But it does us good to know 
that there have been sore sufferers before our day, and 
that the merciful Saviour helped them to conquer their 
pains and gain the eternal crown. Our friends die, 
and we see changes in all around us ; but Christ does 
not die, nor does His love change. From our dead and 
dying friends on earth we must turn to the undying 
Friend above, who is " the same yesterday, and to-day, 
and for ever." If we are looking unto Him, He will be 
as good to us as He has been to others before us ; He 
will do for us all He did for them. 



Digitized by 



192 



BIBLE IMAGES. 



I want you to do two things about suffering on this 
first Sabbath of a new year. The first thing is, to think 
that suffering may come to you, and that our motto 
shows you the only way of bearing it well. And the 
second thing is, to remember that there are many young 
sufferers in the world, and to think about them till 
your heart is softened into real sympathy with them. 
How many children are poor, and blind, and deaf, and 
lame, and dwelling in the habitations of heathen 
cruelty ! Take all these into your loving pity, and 
feelingly pray for them. 



As a Servant. 

I once saw a beautiful device and motto painted on 
the walls of a Sabbath school. It was an ox standing 
between an altar and a plough, with the words under- 
neath, " Eeady for either." The altar represented suf- 
fering, and the plough serving ; and the ox stood ready 
to be laid on the altar or to be yoked into the plough, 
equally ready for suffering or serving, as the owner 
wished. We should ask God to make us ready for 
either, as either may be ready for us, during this year. 
Looking unto Jesus, we shall be ready for either, or 
both, — ready for anything God may send us. 

Your Kfe will be a poor withered thing unless you 
try to serve Christ. An old man reading the Bible 
came to the words, " Ye are my friends if ye do what- 
soever I command you." He stopped and said with a 
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smile, " Yes, and ye are your own friends too." He is 
his own worst enemy who shuns the service of Christ. 
" Looking unto Jesus " gives you the model of service, 
and the motive and power for it. Of course you do not 
earn salvation by your service. In a churchyard near 
Bath an English minister lately found a moss-grown 
tombstone and cleared it. It was 250 years old, and 
had this inscription — 



Your heart must he in Christ's service, as the runner's 
heart is in the race. Serving Christ should be like 
running and not like walking : you should throw all 
your strength into it and make real efforts. An 
American writer describes how at New York, when on 
his way to our country, he chose the best steamer, went 
on board, and left all the rest to the ofiBcers and sailors ; 
and he says that in the same way he has committed 
his soul to Christ, and so has no concern about his 
future. That writer takes a part of the truth for the 
whole, for looking and running go together in the life 
of the Christian as in our motto. While looking unto 
Jesus for all grace, you are at the same time to run a 
race, and put forth in it all the strength God gives you. 

The eye must also he faced on Jesus for direction and 
encouragement in service. What strength the bare sight 
of a much-loved master gives to a wearied servant! 
Our soldiers in Spain were once driven back by the 



** I would not work my soul to save, 



That work my Lord has done, 
But I will work like any slave 
For love of God's dear Son." 
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French. Wellington rode up, and one of the soldiers cried 
out, "There's our general himself, God bless him ! The 
sight of him is worth a whole regiment." The soldiers 
rallied, dashed forward, and conquered their conquerors. 
While our Saviour was very angry with the unprofit- 
able servants, how patient He was with the sincere ! 
How wonderfully He rewarded service — the widow's 
mite, for instance, and the woman with the box of 
ointment. And then in the great day He will say to 
each, "Well done, thou good and faithful servant." 
The eye fixed upon Jesus will keep your feet in the 
" race that is set before you." You run along a new 
and living, that is, a life-giving way. The way of the 
Grecian runner was a killing way, taking life out of 
him at every step; but yours puts fresh vigour into 
you, so that you may run and not be weary. Usually 
the wayfarer makes the way, but here the way makes 
the wayfarer. The secret of the lives of great Chris- • 
tians cannot be given in simpler or better language 
than this — they ran the race that was set before them, 
" looking unto Jesus." 

And most mrely ym should begin this service early. 
The best runners at the Grecian games were youths, 
and the best in the Christian race begin in youth. 
What a pity if you should not begin till old age or 
middle age. A famed German preacher tells that he 
began Kfe as assistant to a careless old minister. 
Often he saw the grey-headed man pacing sadly up 
and down his garden, and overheard him saying, " Oh 
that God would give me back my past years ! " 
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At this season we naturally count up the joys and 
sorrows of life, and we sometimes wonder which of the 
two sums is the greater. Some learned men who do 
not believe the Bible, have been asking the question, 
" Is life worth living ? " and have concluded that it is 
not. Perhaps they are right, for if life is to end in 
the grave, it can hardly be worth living. But the 
Christian gives another answer to the question. Dr. 
Morley Punshon, when told lately that he was dying, 
spoke of the " rapture of living," and of his sorrow in 
thinking that his work on earth was done," but added, 
" Thank God, Christ is to me a bright reality." 

I have said nothing about many parts of life, but 
"looking unto Jesus" will carry you safely through 
them all, Isaac Ambrose has written a big book upon 
our text. "Looking unto Jesus " is with him the grand 
" Gospel duty," and the one secret of Kving well. This 
text is a motto that will put you right and keep you 
right from the first day of January to the last of 
December — all through life, and all through eternity: 
it is the motto of earth and heaven, for saints and 
angels agree with the Church on earth in "looking 
unto Jesus." 
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XV. 

THE GREAT SHIPWRECK. 

" Holding faith and a good conscience ; which some having put 
away, concerning faith have made shipwreck ; of whom is Hyme- 
neus and Alexander."—! TiM. i. 19. 

There is a book called " Great Shipwrecks," but really 
there is only one great shipwreck, which throws all 
others into the shade; and that is the shipwreck of 
the soul. Let us turn this strange, dark wreck into a 
beacon to warn us off the fatal rocks. 
We find in our text — 

/. The Sum; and 
II. The Ruin of the Christian Life. 

1. 

The Sum of the Christian Life. 

That is the whole, the union of all the parts. It 
has two chief parts: "faith and a good conscience." 
Faith is an outgoing, grasping, clinging, leaning mood 
of the soul. It is an utter trust of the heart in the 
Lord Jesus Christ, By it you take and use Him as 
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your Prophet, Priest, and King. The Christian is 
always "holding faith and a good conscience," The 
word conscience means a fellow-Tcnowledge — from con 
together, and sderice knowledge. And who is your 
fellow in this knowledge ? The answer is — God. Con- 
science is the knowledge I have along with God. It 
makes me perfectly sure that its voice is the voice of 
God. God is thus in the conscience, judging all my 
actions. To the conscience we may truly give one of 
the names of Christ — ^Immanuel, God with us. The 
heathen has his household god: yours is conscience. 
Conscience, then, is that which knoweth together with 
God ; a good conscience agrees with God ; a bad con- 
science does not agree with God. Conscience is very 
strong in the young. I once asked a little boy if he 
knew where his conscience was. His laughter ceased, 
and he said solemnly — pointing to the button on the 
breast of his buttoned jacket — " Yes, it is here behind 
the button." " How do you know ? " I asked. " It speaks 
loud out," he replied, "when I do anything wrong." 
" But you never do anything wrong," I said. " Yes," he 
frankly answered, " I sometimes take sugar out of the 
cupboard, but 111 do so no more." He knew perfectly 
what it was to hold a good conscience, and so do you. 
And so did an Irish boy, whose master wished to 
lengthen a web that was short measure. He gave the 
boy the one end and took hold of the other himself. 
He then said, " Pull, Adam, puU ! " But the boy stood 
still. " Pull, Adam ! ^' he shouted again ; but the boy 
said, "I can't, sir." "Why not?" the master asked. 
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*'My conscience will not allow me." "You wiU never 
do for a linen manufacturer," the master replied. That 
boy became the famous Kev. Dr. Adam Clarke, and per- 
suaded many to hold faith and a good conscience. Tou 
must not think that it is easy to keep a good conscience. 
Paul is here writing to the noble-hearted Timothy, and 
yet he warns him not to put away a good conscience. 
Does even he need to be warned? Then who does 
not? When Paul spoke before Felix, he said, "And 
herein do I exercise myself to have always a conscience 
void of offence toward God and man." The exercise 
he speaks of is a Koman soldier's exercise — ^hard drill 
every day. He was then an old man of perhaps three- 
score, and had served Christ with his whole soul for 
about thirty years. Not a fig cared he for money or 
sinful pleasure, or any of the things for which men 
sell their souls. Duty was more to him than Kfe, 
and yet even he found it hard even then to hold a 
good conscience. 

You do yourself the greatest injury when in youth 
you disobey conscience. When men put away a good 
conscience, oh what tortures they often endure, day 
and night, in after years ! What regrets they confess 
on their deathbeds ! What would they not give, could 
they only undo the upbraiding past ! If it be hard to 
hold a good conscience, it is far harder to put it away. 

I wish now to show you how faith and a good con- 
science always go together. They are like the right 
and left sides of a living man; there can be no health 
or power when either is palsied. Or they are like the 
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sisters Martha and Mary in the home Christ con- 
descends to visit, only they unite their gifts without 
blaming each other. The Christian is thus kept right 
towards God and man, and does equal justice to both 
worlds. The Bible wakens the sleeping conscience, and 
the awakened conscience at once cries out against our 
sins, and prepares us to welcome Christ, who sprinkles 
the heart from an evil conscience. The old fathers 
used to say that the Book and the Breast agree, and 
that conscience is naturally Christian. Perhaps you 
would be pleased with an illustration of this truth 
from the old world. About 500 years before Christ, a 
Greek poet showed the workings of an evil conscience. 
Agamemnon, prince of men, just returned from the 
wars of Troy, was murdered by his own wife. His 
son, Orestes, must avenge his death, and so slew his 
own mother. After that deed of blood all joy forsook 
the lighthearted, dashing prince. Guilt lay heavy 
upon his soul, and he felt that he was hated of the 
immortals. The Furies, with their snaky hair and 
cruel scourges, were upon him, and chased him night 
and day. But who are the Furies ? You know them 
well : they are self-accusing thoughts, which the poet 
describes as heaven-sent avengers of sin. Byron knew 
them well, for he says — 



Orestes fled to the temple of Apollo, god of light, 
and, as in our picture, kneeled at his altar, seeking 



My solitude is solitude no more, 
But peopled with the Furies." 
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guidance. While lie knelt, the Furies slept on the 
altar steps. Is not that a beautiful idea ? It is a sort 
of sermon teaching that the accusing conscience finds 
rest only in prayer to God» Apollo bid him go and 
give himself up to divine justice, as represented by the 
sacred judges at Mars Hill in Athens. Ha did so, the 
Furies following him all the way. He owned his guilt 
before, the judges, and declared himself ready to do 
whatever they recommended. In well-nigh such words 
as a Christian uses, they told him that he must have 
an atonement, and be cleansed by water and blood. 
Even they believed, in their own dim way, that " with- 
out shedding of blood is no remission." He was so 
cleansed, and then even the Furies were satisfied, and 
ceased from troubKng. And the smile of heaven again 
came to Orestes, and he walked in the land of the 
living, a forgiven and joyous man. Oh, how perfectly 
Christ meets all the felt needs of such an awakened 
conscience ! When conscience drives us to Christ, He 
gives us a good, a cleansed conscience ; and then every 
Christian makes it the aim of his life to keep his 
conscience clean. The apostle is always insisting on 
this grand duty, for he speaks of conscience no less 
than thirty times. 

Thus the Christian is a man of faith and of a good 
conscience ; not of faith without conscience, nor of con- 
science without faith. He is no spiritual paralytic, power- 
less on the one side : he is no miserable, limping cripple, 
whose doing is shamefully shorter than his believing ; 
but his soul moves like the successful runner, on 
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equal feet. Our text likens the soul to a ship. Now, 
a ship sails best when it is kept even hj not being 
overloaded on one side. And thus balanced between 
faith and a good conscience — ^between a deep sense of 
sin and a thorough trust in the Saviour — the good ship 
of heaven, with swelling sails, catches the favouring 
breeze, and heads for the "Fair Havens" above. Of 
the whole Christian life this is the sum, " Holding faith 
and a good conscience." 
It saddens us to think of — 



The history of this ruin has three stages ; for it begins 
with the conscience, then reaches faith, and ends in 
shipwreck — "which (good conscience) some having 
put away, concerning faith have made shipwreck." 
Henry Hudson, the great sailor, discovered the noble 
river in America and the bay in the Arctic region 
which still bear his nama At last his crew mutinied ; 
after a fierce struggle seized him, his son, and some 
sick sailors, threw them into an open boat, and left 
them to their fate among the icebergs. The mutineers 
gave themselves up to riot, but soon a great fear fell 
upon them. Outlaws on the high seas, they suffered 
the worst horrors of shipwreck, and most of them 
perished miserably. In sea and sky they saw only 
the frown of God, which was to them as wide as 



II. 



The Ruin of the Soul. 
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the world. Each precipice "projected horror on the 
blackened flood;" and they plainly descried, as they 
thought, an awful form riding on the blast : it was the 
angel of vengeance with a flaming sword drawn against 
them. The shuddering ship, the staggering mast, every 
object within the horizon seemed to the villains to join 
their guilty fears. This was the origin of the popular 
legend of the Flying Dutchman, for the mutineers ever 
saw a phantom ship in pursuit of them, with Hudson 
and his men on board, sailing right up against the 
wind. Now your soul is an immortal ship in a 
dangerous sea. Conscience is the captain, reason the 
steersman, the Bible your chart, and your natural 
appetites are the sturdy crew — ^good servants they, 
but the worst of masters. Only conscience can guide 
the vessel safely through the rocks and quicksands of 
temptation. But the crew sometimes mutiny and put 
conscience overboard, and then passion becomes the 
master and owner of the ship, and seizes the helm. 
" Conscience," our text says, " which some having put 
away" — ^that is a phrase of violence. Only after a 
fierce struggle can conscience be put away. Like 
Hudson he protests, and threatens to return, and 
appeals to God. The poor ship dashes along for a 
little with a gay security which is soon changed into 
terror as the avenging form appears in the sky. Unless 
the command be given again to the rightful captain, 
the ship drifts among the rocks, and the sea rushes in 
through the yawning bows, and ruin claims the whole 
for its own. 
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The ruin of the soul begins with conscience, and 
usually with littles. Conscience is like the outer dyke 
in Holland, which the flood first assails. King Saul, 
for instance, first appears as a good ship sailing out 
of harbour. But by and by he did things which his 
conscience condemned, and there he lies a darkened 
wreck — one of the greatest beacons in the Bible. And 
just as barnacles — those vermin of the sea, the weakest 
and most innocent-looking of creatures — fasten on a 
ship's timbers and send her to the bottom, so the soul 
is often wrecked by unnoticed little sins. Little lies, 
hid under the cloak of outward decency, are like the 
little fox the Spartan boy hid under his dress till it 
gnawed into his very heart. Oppose the little begin- 
nings of evil. 

When the conscience is wounded, faith decays and 
dies. A bad life is a marsh from which poisonous 
mists arise to becloud the mind. A bad heart forges 
notions to suit itself. Evidently Paul believes that 
our faith is shaken not so much by wrong arguing as 
by wrong living. Only in this way does he explain 
the strange fact that there were shipwrecked souls 
even in the flocks of which he and Timothy were 
pastors. Among these two were notorious — Hymeneus 
and Alexander. Perhaps they grew too fond of wine, 
and fell upon mean tricks for hiding it ; or they were 
very fond of money, and told lies to get it. And so 
they put overboard the troublesome captain, good con- 
science. Then they began to find fault with Paul's 
preaching; — ^this sermon was not plain, and that did 
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them no good ; he was too hard on people, and 
pushed matters too far. Very likely they gave some 
fine name to their doubting, and protested that they 
could not endure bigotry, and that they wished more 
sweetness and light. But their falling away went from 
bad to worse, till they became stark blasphemers, and 
had publicly to be cut ofif from the Church. By obeying 
the voice of conscience, it will grow easier for you to 
hold faith in the Saviour ; but if you do not obey its 
voice, there remains nothing for you but shipwreck. 

When Paul was shipwrecked, the crew lightened the 
ship by casting overboard the tackle and the cargo. 
Should you be caught in any hurricane of temptation, 
part with everything rather than lose a good conscience. 
All the money in the world, all the honours and plea- 
sures on earth, cannot make up for the loss of that. As 
drowning men gladly throw away their gold to save 
their lives, so count as loss all gain that defiles the 
conscience. Better a thousand times to have the poor- 
est clothing, the smallest house, and the coarsest food 
with an approving conscience, than to revel in ill-gotten 
gain. A beggar with a good conscience is a happier 
man and a nobler than the king on the throne, whose 
conscience is tortured with remorse. Cherish the spirit 
of our martyred forefathers, who used to say that they 
lived in times when they must either sin or suffer, and 
who often prayed that they and their dear children 
" might be carried honourably through." Pray that to 
the Christian faith you may add Christian honour. 

The putting away of a good conscience, unless re- 
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pented of, ends in shipwreck. shipwrecked soul— 
what a thought ! I have seen a large company sailing 
past a wrecked ship. The sight at once solemnised the 
merry crowd, though we saw ilothing but a heap of 
broken, weather-stained wood. I have seen the body 
of a shipwrecked sailor brought out of the sea, and 
decently laid upon the beach. What a cloud rested 
over the little village that day! The children's play 
ceased, our holiday was spoiled, and the very dogs 
seemed cowed into silence. But a shipwrecked soul — 
a soul reared in Christ's Church, and cast up a wreck 
on the shores of eternity — God, have mercy upon 
us. 

But this dark passage is not so dark as it seems. 
Hymeneus and Alexander had been cut off from the 
Church that they might " learn not to blaspheme " (ver. 
20). The apostle would not despair even of these two 
blaspheming backsliders. He had a great hope that 
they would lay this warning to heart, and come again 
as penitents to the feet of Christ. Ours is a religion of 
hope, which teaches us not to despair of the greatest 
sinner, but to pray that even shipwrecked souls may be 
saved. That noble vessel stranded on the rocks was 
taken oS with much toil, and — masts broken, sails in 
shreds, timbers battered, rudder gone, cargo damaged — 
was at last towed into the harbour. And so many a 
shipwrecked soul is saved, but saved only as the sailor 
is saved, who — ^beggared, bleeding, maimed — sinks upon 
the strand, while the wave to which he owes his life, 
returning, sucks him back half-way to a watery grava 
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After all, it is salvage rather than salvation. He 
is saved, but oh how much he has lost! Turn 
now to another scene. Yon incoming ship has been 
piloted through the uneven rocks and shelves, and is 
nearing the harbour. What a fine sight ! the beholder 
says, as, heavily freighted, she careers before the 
wind. She moves as if she were a living thing, that 
knew the captain's will, and was pleased to obey. 
The waves are leaping and laughing around the keel 
as in conscious joy. Above is a smiling heaven, and 
around is a smiling throng who have come down to 
welcome the voyagers. " So " — ^if you hold faith and 
a good conscience — "an entrance shall be ministered 
unto you abundantly into the everlasting kingdom of 
our Lord and Saviour Jesus Christ." 
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XVI. 
ADORNING. 

•* Adorn the doctrine of God our Saviour in all things." — 
Titus ii. lo. 

Eaphael, the prince of modem painters, made ten 
pictures of Bible scenes. I daresay you have often 
seen engravings of them, dedicated to the king, and 
printed by Act of Parliament — "Paul preaching at 
Athens," "The Death of Ananias," "Paul and Barna- 
bas at Lystra," " The Miraculous Draught of Fishes,'* 
&c. Three of the ten were lost, and somehow the rest 
lay neglected and forgotten for more than a hundred 
years in a garret at Arras. There Eubens found them, 
and persuaded Charles I. of England to buy them for 
his palace. They were put into good order, and by 
and by a room in Hampton Court Palace was built to 
receive them. They are now admired by thousands in 
the South Kensington Museum, and, by means of 
engravings, are better known, it is said, than any other 
work of art in the world. 

The Gospel in Crete was like Eaphael's pictures in 
the Arras garret. It was a despised thing, overlaid 
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with frightful prejudices, under which its beauty was 
buried. But Paul feels that if the poor Christian 
slaves lived Christian lives, they would do for it what 
Bubens did for the defaced and dusty paintings of 
Baphael ; they would rescue it from neglect, and dis- 
cover its heavenly grandeur to admiring thousands 
who would multiply and spread it throughout the 
world. Bubens could not adorn Baphael's paintings 
by adding any beauty that did not already belong to 
them ; for they were the chief masterpieces of modern 
genius in painting. And so you cannot adorn the 
doctrine as a painter adorns your house. It neither 
needs nor permits any added foreign ornament ; for its 
native beauty is complete, and no man can add a crown 
to the works of God. These Cretan slave-owners cared 
not for books and sermons, but only for dogs and 
horses. The only Bible they would read was the life 
of their slaves, and so they would not see the beauty 
of the Gospel unless it beamed forth in the actions of 
its friends. Thus the Christian slaves, by adorning 
the doctrine with the most beautiful graces of faith, 
hope, and charity, could make men see it as it really is. 

You may know and believe the doctrine, and yet 
disgrace and tarnish it. It is Benjamin Franklin, I 
think, who tells that a missionary to the Bed Indians 
had once to seek shelter in a wigwam. The Indian, 
noticing the stranger's fears, stood erect, and said, " Do 
you think that I am a Christian ? Do you think that 
I will steal or murder as the Christians do ? I am a 
worshipper of the Great Spirit." Traders, calling them- 



Digitized by 



ADORNING. 



215 



selves Christians, had made the doctrine vile in that 
Indian's eyes. 

You are not bidden make a new doctrine or mend 
the old. For it is the doctrine of our divine Saviour. 
It is a perfect because a God-given statement of facts 
that were finished over eighteen hundred years ago; 
and it sets forth Jesus Christ, who is the same yester- 
day, and to-day, and ^ jr ever. Its truth is equal to its 
beauty, and both are infinite. What a wonder that 
you can in any way adorn such a doctrine ! 

Come now, we must quite understand each other, 
and start together, and keep step to the end. I shall 
take for granted — am I not right in doing so ? — that you 
say to me at this point, " Here am I, willing to do all 
I can to adorn the doctrine : now tell me as if I had 
never heard it before, tell me plainly what I must be 
and do." I wish, with God's grace assisting, to answer 
that question. 

Every adorner of the doctrine walks along a high- 
way which has four stages, of which the first is — 

I. 

Saving Faith or Hearty Faith. 

It is marked in Eom. vi. 17, "Ye have obeyed 
from the heart that form of doctrine whereunto ye 
were delivered" (margin). The form is here a type, 
or mould, or shape, such as is used every day by men 
who work with lead or iron. A dull hard mass, first 
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melted in the glowing furnace, is poured into the mould, 
which fashions it into a thing of use and beauty. The 
hearts of these slaves were rude, and hard, and stiff 
against God ; but they grew soft and yielding in a day 
of power, and were delivered to the mould of God's 
doctrine. Lo ! the mould has left its beautiful mark 
upon every part of their heart and every day of their 
history. You hold this doctrine : all well, but does it 
hold you as the mould holds the plastic iron ? " He 
has mastered divinity," some one said of a clever 
student. Our professor replied, " I hope divinity has 
also mastered him." It is a soul-subduing thing, this 
doctrine, and should make its broad and deep mark 
upon our whole being for time and eternity. 

Our text makes saving faith an obeying from the 
heart Hearty it must be, for it embraces a living, 
loving, personal Saviour. A doctrine in logic or meta- 
physics appeals only to my head: it has little or nothing 
to do with the heart ; but " the doctrine " must win the 
assent of the mind and the consent of the heart. The 
Gospel plants all its artillery before the heart till the 
everlasting gates are lifted up that the King of glory 
may enter and reign without a rival. And you must 
obey Him; for, being God as well as Saviour, when 
He commands you must obey. You are like the 
wounded soldier on the battlefield, to whom healing 
is offered by the doctor, who has all the authority of 
the kingdom at his back. The sick man has no right 
to refuse, he must accept healing that he may be fitted 
for the Queen's service. The offers of mercy, so gentle. 



Digitized by 



ADORNING. 



217 



have behind them all the authority of heaven. Christ 
as Saviour wins the heart, and as God He claims 
obedience. 

You have admired a beautiful medallion, and have 
praised the mould in which it was cast, and the artist 
who made it. When a Greek spoke of character — and 
it is a Greek word — he meant the impression made on 
any soft substance by a die or mould. Thus a Christian 
character shows the beauty of the form of doctrine by 
which it was shaped, and brings fame to the Heavenly 
Artist. In this way the Christian adorns the doctrine 
by hearty faith. Oh, have you done this yet ? Have 
you ? The second stage in our path is — 

II. 

True Confession. 

We read in Eomans x. 9, "With the heart man 
believeth unto righteousness " — of that I have already 
spoken — " and with the mouth confession is made unto 
salvation." We had a great bankruptcy case lately. 
The elder brother — there were just two brothers in the 
firm — gave in a statement which was as big as a Family 
Bible, After hours of cross-examination, the younger 
brother was called up, and sat down again after a single 
sentence. He only said, " I homologate all my brother 
has said." That is, I say with my brother, I but repeat 
what he has said. That word " homologate " is taken 
from the New Testament : it is a Greek word, and is 
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used in every place where you find the word " profess " 
or "confess." You now know what it is to confess 
Christ : it is to do what that younger brother did in 
his examination. Christ comes from heaven, and gives 
His testimony about God and yourself, about sin and 
salvation. You in your turn take up and repeat His 
testimony. You receive His record, and set to your 
seal that He is true. By confessing Christ, I do not 
mean that you are to carry your heart on your sleeve, 
or that you are to give out that you are better than other 
people, or that you are to have any parade or pretence 
about you, or that you are to tell everybody what you 
feel. Nothing of the sort. But I mean that you are first 
to be a Christian, and then to seem just what you are, just 
what the grace of God has made you. You are always 
to be yourself, and always on the side of Christ. Your 
confession is to be as a true trademark, declaring the 
maker and quality of what is within. The foot, or the 
hand, or the eye must not contradict the lip. And you 
are to put away all mean shame; for no one ever 
adorned a doctrine of which he was ashamed before 
men. Such false shame always draws contempt upon 
the poor professor, and upon the doctrine. But when 
you are never ashamed of the Saviour, but modestly 
and heartily stand up for Him, others get through you 
some glimpse of the heavenly beauty of the doctrine 
that has made you what you are. 

As we are now half-way, we shall halt and take a 
backward look. The starting-point is hearty faith, and 
to that we are to add true confession. God has joined 
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these two together; let us always do so too. The faith 
that moves not the lips to confess, has not moulded 
the heart to obey. When the doctrine is received in 
all its power, it fills the mind with light and the 
heart with love; and the light and love meet like 
lips, and flow forth in a confession which adorns the 
uniting streams at the doctrine of God our Saviour in 
all things. 

The third stage in the path of the Adomer of 
Doctrine is — 

III. 

Daily Duty or Heavenly Morality. 

Some make much of duty, but think that they can 
get on well enough without doctrine. Were the captain 
of a steamer to say, " I want steam, but don't bother 
me with coals, — dirty, dull, heavy lumps; — steam, 
but no coal for me," you should think him a very 
foolish man. Now he is as foolish whose motto is, 
" Not doctrine, but life." The Apostle, you see, unites 
the two. He makes one thing of doctrine and piety, 
and one thing of piety and morality. To him duty is 
the adorning of the doctrine. And duty is a very 
plain and homely thing. Eead verse 9: "Exhort 
slaves" — ^not servants, for our servants are their own 
masters compared with those of Crete, who were in 
abject bondage — "Exhort slaves to be obedient unto 
their own slave-masters, and to please them well in all 
things." A servant may obey her mistress to the 
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letter, and yet displease her thoroughly in everything. 
Watch her doing the bit of bidden work with sullen 
brow and defiant gesture ; she wounds in obeying, for 
she darts a glance that cuts her mistress like a knife. 
Paul wishes the slaves to go far beyond naked obedi- 
ence — to please well not only now and again, but in 
aU things. Slaves and servants in every age have two 
besetting sins upon which the Apostle lays his finger 
"not answering again, not purloining." Answering 
again is speaking back angrily. The very worm turns 
upon the cart wheel that crushes it to death ; and no 
wonder that the poor slave was sometimes stung into 
madness by his master's cruelty. Purloining is taking 
slight liberties with a master's property when his back 
is turned. Paul beseeches them to curb their fiery 
spirits, and not to take even a pin belonging to their 
masters. He wishes them to be perfect slaves, and for 
this lofty end, that they may adorn the Gospel in all 
things, even in such small things as a hasty word, or 
lifting a rag that is not their own. This is very touch- 
ing. He bums with the desire to win their heathen 
masters. Though the greatest man in the world, he 
feels that in their own sphere they can adorn the doc- 
trine better than he can. " Your masters won't listen 
to me," we may hear him saying; "they pour scorn 
upon my message. But the work that is beyond my 
reach is not beyond yours. If you have the meekness 
of Christ under wrong ; if you are true as steel, reliable 
as the rock, and sterling in all your actions, then you 
will conquer their prejudices, and they will respect the 
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doctrine that turns slaves into the most beautiful livers 
in the world ; and what the preacher could not do will 
be done by the eloquence of your lives. Oh be careful, 
then, for the future of Christ's Church in Crete is in 
your hands." 

You sigh that you can do no good, as your life is 
made up of littles. But these slaves were treated as 
goods and chattels, and their life was a round of the 
meanest services, yet they could adorn the doctrine in 
all things down to the smallest details of a slave's daily 
work. Learn that the humblest acts of the humblest 
life can be set to the music of heaven. The narrowest 
lot oflTers room enough for adorning the Gospel, just as 
the glory of the sun is mirrored by the dewdrop no less 
than by the mighty lake. But if the dewdrop be 
polluted, or tempest-tossed, the reflection is broken and 
lost. Because the drop is so small it must be kept free 
from impurity and disturbance. The slave who carries 
the spirit of Christ into his toil, makes his drudgery 
divine, and his work all worship ; and the angels pay 
homage to him as one of heaven's nobles and heroes. 

Heavenly morality is an adorning of the doctrine. 
But adorning always depends on two things : you must 
have a solid substance to begin with, and then you 
must have thoroughness in small things. Only solid 
goods can take on a high polish. Sandstone will not 
carve like marble, its texture is too loose and coarse. 
And only a solid, real faith can adorn the doctrine. 
And " perfection depends on trifles, though perfection 
is no trifle." In every article of merchandise a high 
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finish is proved by small things that escape the eye of 
the unpractised observer. This was the opinion of that 
ancient sculptor who carved a statue to be built into a 
temple- wall, and who, being asked why he had carved 
the back side as carefully as the front, replied, " Because 
the gods see it." The Apostle teaches that a hasty 
word, or wastefulness in trifles, might spoil aU. He 
wishes the slaves to have a great care about little 
matters, that so their life may become as a burnished 
mirror in which the heathen may see the reflected 
glory of their Eedeemer. 

Here is a case in point. The other year a beautiful 
letter from a missionary in China was printed in " The 
Times." Entering a new territory, he sought protection 
from the mandarin. To his amazement he was received 
kindly. The secret soon came out. " I have not heard 
your doctrine, but I have seen it," said the mandarin. 
"I have a servant who was a perfect devil, but when 
we were in the south he received your doctrine, and 
now he is another man, and I can trust him. I will do 
anything in my power to help you." That servant had 
so adorned the doctrine that its divine beauty had 
flashed in upon his master's mind. 

My last word shall be concerning — 

IV. 

The Mission Spirit. 

The Apostle is here speaking as a missionary. " Crete 
for Christ," is his motto; and his words owe their 
fervour to his fear lest the progress of the Gospel 
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should be hindered in Crete. The doctrine will never 
seem beautiful to men unless its professors cherish the 
mission idea, which is one of the greatest that ever 
entered the mind of man. That doctrine will seem 
poor and unlovely which kindles no enthusiasm in the 
breasts of its friends. To extend the Gospel is to 
defend and adorn it. If you really love it, you would 
gladly fill the whole earth with it if you could ; and 
you will take as real an interest in its success as people 
take in their business and their pleasures. You will 
be a lover of Home and Foreign Missions, and you 
will heartily support them. It is a burning shame that 
the British Churches give only one million of money a 
year for Foreign Missions. Statistics lately published 
showed that the foxhounds in Great Britain cost about 
a million of money a year. A few thousands of men 
are spending as much money in collecting fox tails — 
even though they sometimes break their limbs and 
their necks in the pursuit — as all the Christians in the 
nation spend in sending the blessed Gospel to the 
heathen. That is a poor way of adorning the doctrine. 
Follow the herald of the Cross — as the heathen under- 
stand his errand, will they not be surprised and 
delighted to find that he has left his home, and crossed 
the seas, and braved every danger that he might do 
them good ? Will they not be smit with admiration 
and say, " How beautiful upon our mountains are the 
feet of them that bring glad tidings of peace ; and how 
beautiful is the doctrine that fills the strangers with 
Godlike love for the perishing heathen ! " 
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If you have the true mission spirit, there is no saying 
how much you may do. David Livingstone has done 
more for Africa than any other man has yet done, and his 
life shows that he owed his power over the Africans to 
his mother, who was an adorner of the doctrine in a 
very humble weaver's cottage at Blantyre. And Dr. 
DufiF tells that his interest in missions was awakened 
by his father, who was a cottager among the Grampians. 
Be not discouraged, theh, though your home should 
be in one of earth's obscurest corners, and though 
you should have as little gold as was possessed by 
the mother of David Livingstone or the father of 
Alexander Duff. The most splendid offerings ever 
laid upon the altar of missions have been presented 
by the hand of poverty. Eemember that the field is 
not this land or that, but the world, and cherish a great 
desire to spread the Gospel everywhere; and who can 
tell how much you may do before you die ? 

Of the things which I have now spoken this is the 
sum: have hearty faith in the Saviour, confess Him 
truly before men, strive after the heavenly morality 
He recommends, and cherish a warm mission spirit, 
and so shall you adorn the doctrine which adorns you 
by giving you the very mould and fashioning of the 
Chief Adorner of the doctrine, our Lord and Saviour 
Jesus Christ. To whom, with the Father and the 
Holy Ghost, be ascribed all glory, both now and for 
evermore. Amen. 
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XVII. 

CHOSEN VESSELS. 

" He is a chosen vessel unto Me, to bear My name before the 
Gentiles." — Acts ix. 15. 

With these words the Lord calmed the fears of Ananias 
when he was told to visit Saul of Tarsus in the street 
called Straight in Damascus. The risen Saviour, still 
using images, had likened Saul to the struggling ox; 
and He now likens him to a rare vessel filled with 
sweet-smelling perfume. Very likely these never-to- 
be-forgotten words of Christ were stiU echoing in Paul's 
soul, when, many years afterwards, he said, " We have 
this treasure in earthen vessels " (2 Cor. iv. 7). The 
vessel here meant is a household cup or bowl, and the 
treasure in it is the name or Gospel of Jesus Christ. In 
examining this vessel, notice — 

A Its Material. 

II. Its Maker. 

III. Its Use. 

IV. Its Beauty. 
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I. 



Its Material. 



All the vessels in your house — ^the strong bowls in 
the kitchen, the fine vases in the drawing-room, and the 
china tea-cups — are made of clay and stone. The raw 
material of every one of them was found in the soil of 
the earth. The materials for earthenware are every- 
where mixed up with the surface of the earth, though 
some soils suit the potter better than others. And 
so the whole world is the Great Potter's field, and 
Christ's " chosen vessels" were all common clay at first 
When He took them up, their natures were as coarse, 
unshaped masses; of the earth, earthy. Could the 
finest china vessel speak, it might truly say, "I was once 
but a piece of common clay, trodden under foot ; but 
the skilful potter lifted me up, and, by the miracles of 
his art, fashioned me into what I now am. I am a 
piece of base clay ennobled by his art I cannot boast, 
for I have nothing which I have not received. 'Tis he 
who has made me to diflfer." The Apostle never tires 
telling us that he was the chief of sinners, and that he 
owes all to the grace of God. What hope for us! 
What hope for all ;here ! Splendid vessels are now 
made from mere rubbish, broken glass, and old bones. 
And the outcasts of earth have been shaped into vessels 
of honour by Him who lifts the beggar from the dung- 
.hill and sets him among His princes. It used to be 
thought that the materials for porcelain or "china" 
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could be found only in China ; but we now know that 
Cornwall contains miles and mountains of these mate- 
rials; and a blacksmith was the first in Europe to 
discover them even in the mud of the highway. And 
the people in China, Japan, and Africa, as well as those 
in Christian lands, have in them "the making" of 
Christ's chosen vessels. The potter's art can triumph 
over the jmdeness of the most unpromising materials. 
A lady, who had won many to Christ, was one evening 
thanking them for a testimonial they had given her, 
consisting of silver and " china " articles. I will give 
you some of her words as recorded in her Biography : — 
" When I gaze upon your gifts, I seem to read a sermon 
in each one, and cannot forbear once again proclaiming 
the old, old story. The silver reminds me that it was 
not always thus beautiful : it had first to be dug out of 
the earth, then placed in the crucible that the dross 
might be consumed, then moulded, and, lastly, the 
mark of its genuineness had to be impressed thereupon. 
And thus it is with the Christian. Again, when I see 
the exquisite tea-service, I cannot but be reminded that 
there was a time when to aU appearance it was but use- 
less clay, which the passer-by would have left unheeded ; 
but the potter has power over the clay, and the mean 
substance in his hand was prepared and moulded into 
these vessels to the praise of the maker's name. It is 
even thus that God deals with the sinner." 
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11. 

Its Maker is God. 

That beautiful cup is not a self-made thing. The 
potter took the clay, tempered, moulded, baked, painted, 
and fired it, and then put his mark upon it. And the 
Christian is made, not by self or man, but by God. 
" For we are His workmanship, created in Christ 
Jesus." I have known a boy, in a day of grace, saying 
to his minister, " Please will you convert me too," 
forgetting that conversion is the work of God. " I am 
one of your converts," a man smelling of whisky once 
said to Eowland Hill. " I can believe it," replied Mr. 
Hill, " you look very like my bungling work. Had you 
been one of God's converts, you would not have come 
to me half-drunk." 

In making chosen vessels, the potter attends to the 
chief parts of the work himself; for when the raw 
material is so worthless, all depends on the skill of the 
workman. With his own hand he mixes the materials, 
and trims the fire. That choice vessel is so precious, 
and his fame is so much at stake, that he will not give 
the work into other hands. The potter must also have 
complete power over the clay, else no vessel can he 
make. Travellers in the East notice how thoroughly 
the clay is in the potter's hands. If the growing jar 
displeases him, he at once moulds it afresh. Many 
vessels are made partly of flint or granite, but these 
rocks have first been ground into the softest powder. 
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And Christ's chosen vessels are all fashioned in contrite 
hearts. Contrite means rubbed together and made 
soft, exactly as stones are ground into softest clay in 
our potteries. Not proud but lowly hearts, not stub- 
born but subdued wills, become Christ's vessels. As one 
vessel cannot hold all the food on your table, so this one 
image cannot hold all the truth about the new heart. 
That lifeless lump can do nothing of itself, but you can 
use many means that are likely to bring your heart into 
the right state. You can think earnestly, and fight 
against every rebellious feeling. You can strive to fall 
in with God's ways, fully owning that your soul should 
be like the softest clay lying in the hand of the potter. 
You can in many ways encourage a pliant, yielding 
frame of mind, And you should remember that youth 
is the yielding time and the moulding time in life. 
The world has a strange power of hardening the soul 
into an unbending frame. On no future day can it be 
easier for you than it is to-day to have your life shaped 
by the hand of God. 

III. 

The Vessel's Use 

Christ's vessels are all for use, none for ornament 
only; they are "vessels unto honour, sanctified, meet 
for the Master's use." A great house has some chosen 
or choice vessels, preferred for their size, strength, or 
beauty. Such a vessel was the Apostle, great in mind 
and heart, most serviceable and beautiful from his glad 



Digitized by 



232 



BIBLE IMAGES. 



devotion to Christ. " He is a chosen vessel unto Me " 
— My creation and property — " to bear (or carry) My 
name before the Gentiles, and kings, and children of 
Israel" Christ's name was the water of life for the 
perishing, the healing balsam for men's deadly wounds ; 
and the Apostle was the vessel in which that heavenly 
treasure was carried round and offered to all. No other 
vessel in Christ's house has been more used and honoured. 
Yet the humblest vessel has its use. A poor broken cup 
may hold the water that saves the life of a dying man, 
and the humblest Christian may carry Christ's name to 
a perishing sinner. 

The vessel of the heart is already full, and must be 
emptied ere it can be filled with this heavenly treasure. 
Before you can carry milk in a bowl full of water, you 
must pour out the water and pour in the milk. The 
Eev. Narayan Sheshadri tells beautifully how he was 
prepared for carrying the name of Christ to the 
heathen. As a young Brahmin, he was full to the 
brim of all kinds of pride and self-righteousness. But 
as he began to think for himself, he was emptied 
of one thing after another, emptied, and emptied, till 
he was left with nothing in which he could trust. 
Then the name of Christ filled his soul, and he longed 
to bear it to the heathen around him. Paul tells us 
plainly how his heart was at first filled with earthly 
dross, how it was emptied, and how it was refilled with 
the heavenly treasure. " Circumcised the eighth day, 
of the stock of Israel, ... as touching the law a 
Pharisee," &c. (Phil. iii. 4-9). He was filled, you see, 




CHOSEN VESSELS. 



with faith in the sacraments, in a pious parentage and 
godly ancestry, in orthodoxy, in religious zeal, and in 
his blameless morality. But these kinds of "confidence 
in the flesh " were all cast out, and he was filled with 
"the excellency of the knowledge of Christ Jesus." 
Unless the heart be filled to the brim with the grace 
of God, it will draw in idols, just as a vacuum or 
airless space must draw in the surrounding air. Again, 
an emptied vessel cannot be filled unless it be rightly 
set and open a-top. It is a Chinese saying, that " the 
light of heaven cannot shine into an inverted bowl." 
Let your soul be turned, heavenwards, let it be opened 
widely and hopefully, let nothing step betwixt you and 
Christ, and then the abundance of grace will fill and 
warm your whole being. 



Our makers of vessels strive to unite the useful and 
the beautiful; their aim is to cast a thing of use in 
beauty's mould. Vessel is a name usually given to the 
finest ware, and a " chosen vessel " suggests rare beauty. 
Our text may mean that Christ's name was to be 
carried on as well as in the vessel : " to bear My name 
before (not merely to) the Gentiles and kings;" just 
as the costly vases in palaces bear the name and fame 
of the maker before kings. 

Bernard Palissy, the French potter — a noble Chris- 
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The Vessel's Beauty. 
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tian and Protestant martyr — once saw a white enamelled 
or glazed cup, and resolved to discover the secret of so 
beautifying vessels. He spent all his money and 
sixteen years of his life in making the discovery. He 
was often at death's door, had burnt all his furniture 
for fuel, and his body was lean and dried up from hard 
work. At last he made some of the chosen vessels, 
and these have borne his name among nations and 
kings even to this day. Thus Paul bore his Creator's 
name far and wide, and multitudes " glorified God in 
him." A life so ennobled by grace moved men to 
honour the grace that ennobled it. "For this cause," 
he says, " I obtained mercy, that in me first (or to begin 
with) God might show forth all long-suffering for a 
pattern." He was a specimen or sample of what God's 
grace could do with the most unlikely materials. The 
Maker's name was hoth on and in that chosen vesseL 

This beauty is not all of one kind, nor does it belong 
only to famed Christians. Christ's vessels are not all 
made in one mould, like the vessels you see set forth 
in the shops, all of the same size and varnish. Every 
Christian should have a beauty of his own, and the 
charm of that beauty lies in what we caU individuality, 
that is, in a man being himself, and not striving to be 
an exact copy of somebody else. You should be pleased 
to know that some of the most beautiful of Christ's 
vessels are found among day-labourers and cottagers, 
who have never been heard of half a mile from home. 
Many a face deformed by lifelong hardship and disease 
has been brightened outwardly from inward joy and 
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goodness. The coarsest features have often been 
adorned by the beauty of the soul within. Such was 
the case of Joan of Arc, who, the historian says, grew 
beautiful when the great idea entered her. 

You can hardly believe what efforts great potters 
have made to add beauty to their vessels. They supply 
us with some of the best stories of devotion and success. 
What master-minds they were ! What skilful hands 
they had! A Duke of Florence spent ten years in 
discovering the way of making porcelain. Louis XIV. 
of France was so interested in this work, that, greatest 
monarch in Europe as he was, he seriously proposed 
becoming a potter himself. Many have reached per- 
fection in this field, and have ennobled clay as if by 
miracle. Their masterpieces have an incorruptible 
beauty ; no liquid can stain them, no fire can blacken 
them, no knife can scratch them. Yet they are as soft 
and smooth to the touch as an infant's fiesh. Place a 
candle behind them and they glow into an almost 
human beauty, and resemble a fine face lighted up with 
the best emotions. If potters have done so much to 
clothe clay with beauty, shall they not condemn us if 
we do not earnestly seek to have the beauty of the 
Lord our God upon us? If a heathen philosopher 
reproached a rich man with having silver plate and 
earthenware principles, should we not reproach our- 
selves that we are so eager to possess every sort of 
beauty, except the beauty of the soul? When shall 
the " beauty of holiness " find as passionate admirers as 
the beauty of art has in all our cities? Thousands 
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almost worship what they fondly call " the fine arts." 
If those arts are by way of distinction " the fine arts," 
this I am discoursing on is surely the finest art under 
heaven. Many there be who say, " A thing of beauty is 
a joy for ever," and " the whole world without art would 
be a great wilderness." Yes, a thing of beauty, like 
this chosen vessel, is a joy for ever to its possessor and 
to all beholders who know its worth. And without the 
art of creating Christ-s chosen vessels this world were 
a wilderness, full of sin and misery, and overrun with 
the rank growths of helL 

The secret of making some choice vessels has been 
lost, because it died with the man who had it ; but the 
secret of spiritual beauty is open to alL You know 
how you may be fashioned into a heavenly vessel 
God is the great Beautifier, and the best beauty is to 
be in everything what He would make you, and to let 
no hand but His have the making of you. And He 
will perfect what He begins. He will give the finish- 
ing touch to His chosen vessel — perhaps in the sacred 
fires of affliction — and, having thus perfected its comeli- 
ness. He will place it in His mansions above, where 
the purified spirit dwells for ever in a resplendent and 
immortal body. May this beauty of the Lord our God 
be upon you. Amen and Amen. 
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XVIII. 

THE GARDEN OF THE SOUL. 

"A garden enclosed is my sister, my spouse." — Solomon's 
Song, iv. 12 ; v. i; vi. 2. 

" My well-beloved hath a vineyard in a veiy fruitful hill." — 
Isaiah v. 1-7. 

" Ye are God's husbandry." — i Cor. iii. 9. • 

Solomon likens the soul to a garden, Isaiah to a vine- 
yard, and Paul to a cultivated field. Adam and the 
earth were blessed together, and afterwards cursed at 
the same time, from the same cause, and in a similar 
way. There is thus a deep foundation for this image, 
which runs through the whole Bible. As man's two 
gardens — the one within and the other around him — 
have had the same fate, they illustrate each other in 
countless ways. Your soul is, or should be, the Be- 
loved's vineyard, God's fruitful field, God's garden and 
your own. The history of this garden of gardens falls 
into four chapters — 

A The Common Ground. 

II. The Ground cultivated, or the Garden. 

III. The Garden neglected. 

IV. The Garden well-kept. 
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The Common Ground. 



That beautiful garden was once a bit of heath or 
moorland, over which the beasts ranged. In its 
natural state it was worthless. About one hundred 
years ago the finest garden in the world was the palace- 
garden of Versailles. But when the French king chose 
the spot it was a marshy moor. It cost twenty-five 
years of toil and forty millions of money to change it 
into the royal garden. And every garden was a waste 
till the busy hand of cultivation clothed it with various 
beauties. And are not greater wonders wrought in the 
soul reclaimed from the outfield of the world ? Here 
is £^ piece of common earth, full of thorns and weeds. 
But show it favour, fence it oflf, break up and clean the 
soil, scatter good seeds in it, let the genial sun warm it 
by day, and the kindly dews of heaven faU upon it by 
night; and soon all the colours of the rainbow will 
spring out of its clods, and the passer-by, seeing the 
gay and fruitful garden, may well exclaim, " Lo ! what 
hath man wrought ! " And here is a rude sinner, 
whose soul was overrun with the rank weeds of hell ; 
but the hard soil was broken up, and the good seed was 
sown in it. The Sun of righteousness darted His 
quickening beams upon it, and now a rich and fragrant 
garden gives joy to the angels and to the God of the 
angels. When we think of such a life as Bunyan's 
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or John Newton's, we catch ourselves saying, " What 
hath God wrought?'' 

11. 

The Ground Cultivated, or the Garden. 

It must first he enclosed. " A garden enclosed is my 
spouse," says Solomon. Of every Christian soul we 
may say, as Satan said of Job, "Thou hast made a 
hedge about him." No country had more gardens than 
ancient Palestine ; and every garden there was fenced 
either by a wall — as was Gethsemane — or by a prickly 
hedge. To separate the chosen plot from the open 
field, and shield it from harm, was always the gardener's 
first care. 



The soil must next he hroken up. What hard and 
rough work is the digging, the trenching, and the 
uprooting! The deep ploughshare must be driven 
right across the fallow ground, making many a deep 
gash in its bosom. It leaves a scene of ruin and con- 
fusion. And when youth has been spent without God, 
when the soul has long lain fallow, conversion is often 
attended with many wrenchings and overtumings. But 
as the confusion in our gardens in spring does not dis- 
courage us, so we should not be discouraged by those 
sorrows that belong to the cultivation of the soul. 



" We are a garden walled around, 
Chosen and made peculiar ground, 
A little spot .enclosed by grace, 
Out of the world's wide wilderness." 



Q 
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Then without wise sowing ail the gardener's pains would 
he lost One of his chief cares is to stock his garden 
with the best seeds. By the hand of parents, pastors, 
and teachers God is always sowing His good seed in 
your heart. But both for this world and the next 
youth is the sowing-time. Skilful sowers rise early, 
and cast the seed into the soil wetted by the dews of 
night, ere the mid-day sun has parched the clod. And 
so, in the morning of life, while drenched with the 
heavenly dew, open your heart to receive the precious 
seed. Fill mind and memory with the delightful truths 
of the Bible, and let them sink deep, that, seed-like, 
they may swell, and sprout, and bring forth fruits 
and flowers of choicest perfume and colour. And you 
must be ever tending them, for to let your garden alone 
is to spoil all. Coleridge, the philosopher, was once 
visited by ThelwaU, a sceptic. ThelwaU maintained 
that children should not be -taught religion : it was 
interfering with their freedom, and filling their minds 
with prejudices; they should be allowed to grow up 
naturally, and then choose for themselves. The two 
sauntered into his garden. Coleridge loved his books 
more than his plants, and his garden was a mass of 
weeds ; but ThelwaU was fond of gardening. " I wonder," 
said he, " Mr. Coleridge, that your garden is in such a 
state. Why don't you weed it and plant flowers?" 
"Oh," replied Coleridge with a smile, "I want my 
garden to grow naturally. I won't fill it with pre- 
judices." Your soul resembles your garden in this, 
that evil seeds lurk within, and good seeds must be 




THE GARDEN OF THE SOUL. 



243 



planted in their place. To let it alone is to give it 
over to utter waste. Near some farmhouses there used 
to be a corner called " the devil's neuk." The super- 
stitious idea was that by giving one spot over to the 
evil one, he would be propitiated, and would not injure 
the rest of the farm. The "neuk" was simply left to 
itself, and thus became a wilderness at the comer of 
a beautiful j&eld. Any human heart, if left without 
Christian training, might soon be overrun with all the 
foul growths of evil. 

The gardener's utmost art would he in, vain without the 
sunshine^ the shower, and the quickening breath of spring. 
The hope of any garden lies not within its walls, but in 
the overshadowing heaven that pours its bounties down. 
That philosopher, famed for his contentment, was right, 
who, when asked by a friend to show him the splendid 
garden of which he was always boasting, led him into 
a bare, rocky space behind his house. " Where is your 
garden?'' the friend asked. "Look up," said the 
philosopher, " heaven is a part of my garden." Every 
good gift in the garden really comes from above ; for 
should God command the clouds to rain no rain, the 
earth would soon be as iron. Heaven shields, broods 
over, and enriches every fruitful sod. It is a great 
truth that Paul planteth and ApoUos watereth, but God 
giveth the increase. Turn, then, your whole being fairly 
towards the sunshine of God's grace, and pray that the 
garden of your soul may always be as ready to receive 
heavenly blessing as is the garden around your dwelling. 

One famed spot in Norway is called Gudvangen, 
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that is, God's garden or field. It is a little patch of 
life and fertility in a district which ruin has claimed 
for its own, and it is enclosed with awful rocks which 
seem to fill earth and reach to the skies. And in 
earth's most wicked corners we have found a soul gladly 
given up to the Heavenly Husbandman. Lo, it was 
God's garden, a living miracle of grace amid moral 
desolations. As Mungo Park, when about to perish in 
the African desert, was revived by the sight of a tuft 
of green moss, so the meanest flower on the roadside 
may give you bright and helpful suggestions of the 
love of your Heavenly Father. 



" From gazing on the tender flower, 
We lift our eyes to Him whose power 

Hath all its beauty given ; 
Who, in this atmosphere of death, 
Hath given it life, and form, and breath, 

And brilliant hues of heaven." 



Every child of Adam, like Adam in Eden, has a 
garden to keep and dress, of which God is the Owner, 
and he the tenant. The keeping of this garden is the 
chief work of the beggar and the king. But there are 
many spiritual sluggards, whose garden is a shameful 
ruin, and, saddest of all, some of them once had their 
garden well kept. A neglected garden is one of the 
completest pictures of desolation in the world: it is 



III. 



The Garden Neglected. 
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desolation's throne in the deserted village. The flowers 
have sunk into the earth, and the weeds in that richer 
soil are ranker than in the neighbouring wood or com- 
mon. The briars and nettles overtop the dyke, and 
shelter foul things, dead and living. And you cannot 
help contrasting what it now is with what it was and 
what it should be. Once an oasis in the desert, now 
it is a desert in the oasis. The scene is judgment-like. 
That deserted highland garden is an emblem of the 
backslider's soul; for the worst of curses is a blessing 
abused, and they are the most sinful who sin against 
the clearest light. 

IV. 

The Garden Well-kept. 

Solomon gives a picture of what your soul should be, 
and Isaiah of what it should not be. Everything had 
been done for the Beloved's vineyard, and in return He 
received only wild grapes (Isa. v.) But the garden in 
the song was stocked with all rich and beautiful things. 
It gave pleasure to every sense: its fine forms and 
colours gladdened the eye, its ripe fruits gratified the 
palate, its exquisite perfumes gave delight, and its 
leaves yielded an additional joy by their agreeable 
shade* A holy soul is compared to such a garden. It 
is the most beautiful thing in the world, a paradise of 
heaven on earth. We may say that good deeds are the 
fruits, and gracious feelings the flowers, in this garden 
of God, What an idea a well-kept garden gives us of 
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God's bounty ! And can you believe that He does not 
desire at least an equal abundance and beauty in His 
garden of the soul ? For we know that He delights in 
His garden, and often visits it, and calls it His own, 
and His inheritance. But this is a thought above 
mortal mind. This at least is certain, that by grace 
you may do those things that are well pleasing to God. 
Your oflferings may be as an odour of a sweet smell, 
like rich flowers from which perfume flows through 
every pore. And surely the soul of a young disciple 
is specially pleasing to God. It is so far like the 
garden of Eden, for it has not been wasted or profaned 
with the thorns and thistles of habitual sinfulness. 

" How can my soul be a fruitful garden of God ? " do 
you ask. The answer is, by good cultivation ; and that 
is the work of God and man. For " we are labourers 
together with God : ye are God's husbandry" (i Cor. iii, 
9). All your powers should be gladly devoted to this 
Godlike work of keeping your own vineyard. We often 
see how deeply interested a man becomes in his own 
garden. After a hard day's work in his ofl&ce he will 
spend an evening hour or two in trimming his garden. 
When the clock strikes six we sometimes hear the hire- 
ling flinging down his spade with a peculiar shout of 
joy, and he is off in a minute ; but the owner cheerfully 
toils on at his health-bringing work. He knows the 
history of his trees and plants, and affectionately 
watches their growth as a father watches the growth 
of his children, and he feels sad when they wither and 
die. As David rose at midnight for soul-culture, so he 
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sometimes rises at midnight in winter to tend his 
favourite hot-house plants. If such a gentleman-gar- 
dener neglects his soul, will not his well-kept garden 
rise in judgment against him, and condemn him for 
having cultivated none of those flowers which are un- 
withering in the heavens ? 

The keeping of a garden requires both severe and 
gentle means : the mattock and pruning-hook, as well 
as the sunshine and the dew. The best fruit comes 
from the wounded earth and the bleeding tree. Unless 
you practise real self-denial, your soul will bring forth 
no fruit unto perfection. If you always choose only 
what pleases you at the time, ydurs will be a barren 



I hope you have an ear to hear the voice of God 
in the voice of spring, and that this pleasing image 
will be to you the Gate Beautiful through which you 
shall enter, now and again, into the Temple of Truth. 
After this you should make your garden one of your 
teachers. For — 



" There is a lesson in each flower, 
A story in each stream and bower ; 
On every herb on which you tread 
Are written words which, rightly read, 
Will lead yon from earth's fragrant sod 
To hope, and holiness, and God." 



Your garden may thus supply stepping-stones by 
which your soul may rise to heavenly things. I re- 
member visiting in spring a poor widow residing in a 
miserable corner of the city. Her soul was a garden of 



life. 
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Grod. On the window sill she had some flowers in 
jelly dishes and spoutless teapots — a touching proof of 
that love of the country which city life wakens in all 
but the broken-hearted. I took notice of the flowers. 
" Yes," she said, " I take many a bit lesson from them ; 
if I neglect them for a day or two, they hang their bit 
heads and wither. And my soul does the very same if 
it is not always watered with the grace of God." You 
see good gardening and high fanning all around you. 
These rebuke our barrenness, and appeal to us to culti- 
vate the fruits that shall endure when all earth's fair 
fields shall have passed away. God help you so to 
cultivate the garden of your soul as that you shall bring 
forth much fruit to His praise ! 
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XIX. 

ETHIOPIANS APPEAL* 

** Ethiopia shall soon stretch out her hands unto God." — 

Psalm Ixviii. 31. 

Ethiopia is a woman who, after the manner of the 
poets, represents the whole race of the Ethiopians, just 
as Britannia, in our songs, represents all the Britons. 
Ethiopia is the Greek word for the Hebrew "Ham," 
that is, the black one, the darky : our word for chemis- 
try (that is, chamistry,or the black art) has the same root. 
Ethiopia means the burnt-faced, one whom the sun has 
browned or blackened; and thus stands for all the 
coloured races in Africa and the South Seas. By 
Ethiopia the Jews, however, usually meant the country 
next to Egypt, Ethiopia proper, the cradle of the African 
tace. Even to this day the Africans bury their dead 
with their faces towards the north-east, their first home. 
Fix now your pitying eye upon Ethiopia. She is 

* The substance of this address was also delivered at the ordination 
of Dr. Hannington as medical missionary and pastor at Livingstonia, 
Lake Nyassa. 
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A Helpless. 
IL Seeking Help. 
III. Hopeful. 

I. 

Ethiopia is Helpless. 

Hands outstretched are signals of distress, which the 
weak always use. The other year hundreds were burnt 
or suffocated in a church at Santiago, and all the dead 
were found standing with hands outstretched. The veil 
has just been lifted from the Dark Continent, and lo ! 
there stands before us a woman with the slave-stick 
around her neck. In her bleeding body we see an open 
sore, and the deep scars of slavery's chains. And, like 
a child in fear, like the blind seeking a guide, like the 
sick desiring a physician, like a weakling imploring 
help, her hands are heavenwards. Shortly before his 
death Livingstone was strolling through the market- 
place of the Nanyuema, which was crowded with some 
fifteen hundred women and children. Without a mo- 
ment's warning the Arab slavers fired upon them. The 
scene made him sick at heart, and gave him the im- 
pression of being in helL Some four hundred were 
shot down or drowned in the river; and many of them, 
he says, " threw their arms aloft, as if appealing to the 
Great Father above." Cameron visited Kasongo, who 
believed in the divine right of kings, of whom he 
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counted himself the greatest in the world. He was 
always hunting for slaves. Most of his ministers were 
without ears, noses, and hands. That was his way 
of punishing them, or amusing himself. His prime 
minister — ^his Gladstone or Disraeli — ^had lost hands, 
nose, ears, and lips. His room was carpeted with his 
wives and slaves. One hundred women had been 
buried alive with his father, and forty slaves slain 
over his grave. An African traveller told me that he 
once saw a woman in a slave gang fainting. " Can you 
not go on ? " the master shouted. She shook her head. 
She was carrying her little boy and a bundle. He took 
her boy — as dear to her as your baby brother is to your 
mother — dashed him against a tree, flung his quivering 
body away, and coolly said, " Now, you'll be able to 
keep up with us." King M'tesa, at Victoria Nyanza, 
beheaded twenty of his people every morning in honour 
of Colonel Long. "The dark places of the earth" — 
Ethiopia is about the darkest on earth's melancholy 
map — "are the habitations of cruelty." It is an 
Aceldama, a field of blood. It has been for two thou- 
sand years the slave-hunting ground of the world ; and 
the slave-trade used to cause, it is believed, a yearly 
loss of half a million of lives. And, most shameful to 
relate, white men have had a great share in it. The 
market price of an Ethiopian man was lately four 
yards of cotton, of a woman three yards, and of a 
child two yards ; and when the purchase was a large 
one, often a child was thrown into the bargain for 
nothing. A common disease among these slaves who 
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have once been freemen, is broken-heartedness. They 
speak of pain at the heart, lay the hand on the light 
place, and sob, and sink, and die. 

Bleeding Ethiopia, helpless before the cruelty of 
man, feels equally helpless in presence of the unseen. 
Through fear they are all their lifetime subject to 
bondage. To their fear of wild beasts and wilder men 
is added their greater fear of evil spirits. For the 
Africans are religious in their own poor way; but 
their whole religion is a weary effort to ward off the 
spirits of the departed, who, as they think, are full of 
vengeance, and able to haunt and destroy them. They 
believe the air to be filled with millions of spirits, all 
cruel and bent on mischief. Hence they give them- 
selves up to devil-worship. Then their idols are fear- 
ful to look upon, and their religion is only a religion 
of fear. How touching to read of their longings, their 
lonely helplessness, "their dread of the strange land 
beyond the dark mountains." The boldest hunter when 
dying will cry for his mother, though she has been dead 
for many years. He knows no one else who would be 
minded to help him in the dark valley. One who knew 
them well says, " There is nothing more heartrending 
than their death- wails. When they turn their eyes to 
the future world, they have a view cheerless enough of 
their own utter helplessness and hopelessness." Their 
thoughts often wander through the future. "Do people 
die with you ?" two young cannibals asked Livingstone. 
"Have you no charm against death?" He spoke to 
them of the Great Father who hears the cry of His 
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children ; and they thought this to be natural. Baker; 
Burton, Grant, Speke, Cameron, Stanley, and, above 
all, our own David Livingstone, have brought Ethiopia 
nearer us than Ireland or Shetland was to our grand- 
fathers. We hear her sighs, we see her gashes and 
her outstretched hands. About a hundred years ago 
Captain Cook's voyages in the South Seas helped to 
kindle mission zeal, and missionary after missionary 
went forth to witness wonders of grace; and the 
splendid books of African travellers are now en- 
kindling a similar enthusiasm on behalf of Ethiopia. 
She, the weakest child in the family of man, has fallen 
among thieves, and we see her lying there, robbed and 
bleeding, and ready to perish, and fixing her imploring 
eyes upon us. The good Samaritan has drawn near, 
and at his approach the villains have fled, but only 
as the scared vulture quits his prey, hoping soon to 
return and gorge himself at leisure. Britannia is now 
bending over maimed Ethiopia, binding up her wounds, 
and pondering how she can best carry her to the inn. 
Your heart approves, and you shall give more than a 
tear. Yes, your helping hand shall meet her empty 
hand, for 

II. 

Ethiopia is seeking help. 

Her upturned face and hands betoken desire and hope: 
she is seeking help from God through us. The heathen 
world is in a wonderful state just now. The salt mines 
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in Austria lately illustrated this subject to me. The 
abundance of salt God has stored there is beyond belief. 
The miners dig a narrow drain into the rock and let 
in fresh water. The water sucks the salt out of the 
rock, which then falls in, and soon the whole rock is 
melted down. Commerce and exploration are digging 
their channels through the rocky barriers of heathen- 
dom, and letting in civiKsed ideas, which are quietly 
penetrating and melting down every heathen system, 
and creating a vacancy which we should fill with the 
blessed Gospel. We talk of an open door among the 
heathen ; in many places it is all door together. Even 
heathens are advertising for a better religion than their 
own. Hardly one educated young Indian has now any 
heart-faith in Hinduism. Mrs. Brassey advises all who 
wish to see Japan to go at once, else they will never 
see it, as European customs are spreading everywhere- 
Some of the priests avow that they are preparing the 
people for Christianity. Shiploads of bells from their 
idol temples have recently come to our country. Per- 
haps the stopcocks in your house have been made with 
brass that once summoned idolaters to their temples. 
Except, perhaps, in China, heathenism all the world over 
in its ideas — ^not yet in its institutions, which change 
more slowly — ^is like the mummy in the museum, having 
no breath of life in it, holding together while in its glass 
case, but falling to pieces when exposed to fresh air. 
One who has travelled over the world declares that 
heathen temples are everywhere falling into ruins, that 
many of them are not rain-proof, but that new churches 
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are rising in Christian lands. The greatest king near 
the sources of tha Nile told Stanley that he wished a 
better religion than he had, and preferred " the Book 
of the white man." "What a reign of dark hearts 
Satan's is !" an Ethiopian woman sorrowfully exclaimed. 
Do not laugh at their absurd idols and ways, for these 
show at least some notion of God, and a longing for 
more light. The chief Sekomi said to Livingstone, " I 
wish you would change my heart. Give me medicine 
to change it, for it is proud, proud, and angry, angry. I 
wish to drink and have it changed at once, for it is 
always uneasy and angry with some one." These 
heathen Africans shame many of us. The heathen 
Fingoes have lately given ;^4Soo for a mission building 
at Blythswood. Moshesh', the chief of the Basutos, 
invited Eobert Moffat to send him missionaries, and 
backed up the request with a present of two hundred 
cattle. 

And the Africans look chiefly to our country for 
help. It amuses us to hear how highly they think of 
us. When they see our manufactures they say, " Truly, 
ye are gods!" "The people who made that can con- 
quer everything but death ! " And, best of all, they 
call us " the tribe that loves the black man." They love 
all the English for the sake of David Livingstone, and 
because they have put down slavery. When the Scottish 
missionaries were on the way to Livingstonia, the 
Makololos welcomed them, dancing and clapping their 
hands and saying, " Our fathers, the English, are come 
back I " and eight hundred of them carried the mission 

R 
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steamer, the Ilala, through seventy miles of jungle 
without a grumble and without losing one bolt or screw. 
These facts prove that though Ethiopia's hands are 
groping in the darkness, they are stretched out in the 
right direction. In the early age the Jews were every- 
where scorned when they preached the Gospel to the 
heathen; but in Africa the English who preach the 
Gospel are almost worshipped. We find nothing like 
this in history. We therefore believe that — 

III. 

Ethiopia is hopeful. 

Our text prophesies that she shall soon stretch out 
her hands unto God, soon after the Gospel is brought to 
her, in the morning of the day of her opportunity. No 
spiritual sluggard, she shall early and eagerly Tnake her 
hands run unto God, as the word means. Her hands, 
turned from idols, shall be opened to receive God's 
gifts, or, as some believe, shall be filled with offerings 
of homage and service. After hundreds of years of the 
Gospel, Europe is still largely Jheafehen, clasping her old 
idols to her heart, but here and there Ethiopia has 
become Christian after a few years' trial. " When he 
came here there were no Christians; when he went 
away there were no heathen" — these words describe 
the life work of a missionary who was only twenty-four 
years on the island of Aneityum. I heard a missionary 
tell that a captain once said to him, " It's no use spend- 
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ing your life among these niggers; you won't make 
anything of them." " Indeed," was the reply, " there 
are already over three hundred islands in the Pacific 
where, had you been wrecked fifty years ago, they 
would have killed, and cooked, and eaten you; and 
now they would show you Christian hospitality, and 
your life and property would be safer, night or day, 
than in the large cities of Europe." Few people know 
how many of the Ethiopians have already stretched 
their hands Godwards. The southern lobe of Africa, 
from Mozambique to Benquela, is all dotted over with 
missions, many of which have had wonderful success. I 
can touch only the fringe of so great a subject, but a short 
statement may whet your desire for fuller information.^ 
The German societies, nobly choosing the worst races, 
have gone into the great Kalahari Desert among the 
Bushmen, the Hereros, the Damaras, and the Namaquas. 
Thousands of these are now civilised and industrious, 
and the earth around them is yielding her- increase. 
They have self-supporting churches,. which even give 
handsomely for missions. About one hundred and 
fifty years ago the Moravians first began the work of 
Christ among the Hottentots to the north of Capetown. 
The Hottentot was then a byword for all that is evil. 
Many were unwilling to call him a man, but took him 

1 Carlyle's " South Africa and its Mission Fields " gives a short but 
very stimulating account of African missions. Dr. Blaikie's " Personal 
Life of David Livingstone " may be strongly recommended to young 
readers. " The Lake Regions of Central Africa" (Geddie) gives a good 
account of recent discovery in Africa. 
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to be the missing link between man and the beasts. 
But even among them Ethiopia soon stretched forth 
her hands unto God. The Dutch governor was so 
struck with the happy results of the work, that he 
changed the name of the settlement from Affenthal 
(valley of apes) to Gnadenthal (valley of the graces). 
He found the very desert blossoming and blooming as 
the rose. That mission has not been as an African 
stream that fails in summer. It is still the largest 
mission station in South Africa, and about one-third of 
all the Hottentots now profess Christianity. Eobert 
Moflfat was warned not to go among the Bechuanas, as 
their chief, Africaner, was a perfect fiend, who would 
certainly murder him as he had murdered others. But 
by and by Africaner became Moffat's best friend, a 
sincere Christian, and a true nursing father of the 
Church. But he', was an outlaw, and a large sum 
had been offered for his head. To secure his pardon 
Moffat started for the Cape, and to avoid discovery 
Africaner went as his servant. The Dutch farmers on 
the road were amazed. " Moffat," said one, drawing 
back, " it is your ghost ! Don't come near me. You 
have been murdered by Africaner; everybody says so. 
A man told me he had seen your bones." Moffat 
declared that Africaner was now a good man, " That 
I cannot credit," the farmer replied. " There are seven 
wonders in the world : that would be the eighth. But 
when you return I will go with you to see him, though 
he killed my own uncle." Pointing to his companion, 
Moffat said, "This, then, is Africaner." The farmer. 
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at last convinced, lifted up his eyes to heaven and 
exclaimed, "0 God, what a miracle of Thy power! 
What cannot Thy grace accomplish ! " 

Livingstone's greatest discovery was made in the 
heart of Ethiopia — not of the land, but of the people. 
The discovery of the true source of the Nile would 
have been trifling compared with that ; for he made it 
plain to all the world that the African heart has many 
noble qualities which lie in the near neighbourhood of 
piety, and which, when sanctified, make great Christians 
— namely, a wonderful quickness in discovering and 
appreciating real worth, goodwill and gratitude to those 
worthy of it, noble loyalty to a true leader, a readiness 
to be won by Christ-like men, and to receive the Gospel 
from their lips. " Would you like to have me as your 
missionary ? " he asked one chief, who replied, " Oh, I 
shall dance if you come. I shall collect all my people to 
hoe for you a garden, and you will get more sweet seed 
and com than myself." " But why did you not come 
to us sooner?" another said sadly. "My forefathers 
are all gone, and none of them knew what you now tell 
me." The Bakwain chief, Sechele, who at first wished, 
with whips of rhinoceros hides, to compel all his people 
to believe, became a noble-hearted Christian, and loved 
Livingstone as Jonathan loved David. You remember 
Livingstone's "faithfuls," Chuma and Susi, how they 
risked their lives during their funeral march of nine 
months, that they might carry his body to the coast. 
We now know that Christian kindness is the key to the 
African heart ; and we should expect that, if Christians 
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did their duty, many an Ethiopian would stretch out 
his hands unto God. 

Some say our text means that Ethiopia's hands will 
be filled with splendid ofiferings of gratitude to God. 
We may expect this. Eobert Moflfat, famishing and 
wearied, was once ordered not to enter a heathen 
village. Under shadow of night a woman brought 
him a bundle of wood, a bowl of milk, and a leg of 
mutton, kindled a fire and cooked the meat in silence. 
As he pressed her to tell the reason of her kindness, 
the tears stole down her sable cheek as she said, I 
love Him whose servants you are, and surely it is my 
duty to give you a cup of cold water in His name. My 
heart is full, and therefore I cannot speak the joy I 
feel to see you in this out-of-the-way place." All was 
explained by a If^w Testament which she drew from 
her bosom, and showed to the delighted missionary. 
The latest book on this subject is " At Home in Fiji," 
by Miss Gordon Gumming. In 1835 — forty-six years 
ago — all the people in Fiji were heathens and, as she tells 
us, cannibals. They have already built goo churches, 
and 1400 schools ; they are not only industrious, law- 
abiding citizens, but devout Christians ; and in almost 
every native house the sounds of family worship are 
heard morning and evening. Miss Gumming says that 
the visible fruits of missions among the savages of Fiji 
are marvellous. 

Bemembering that our sins and idols are sadder than 
theirs, let us put away from us all haughty-hearted 
scorn of the Africans, many of whom are our fellow- 
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subjects, and all of whom can claim "blood-brother- 
hood" with US. The "niggers," as some rude people 
would still call them, are men for all that, and may 
put us to shame in the Great Day. " Colour's infamy" 
cleaves not to the black-skinned, but to the black- 
hearted; and Christ has taught us to count no man 
common or unclean. In the diamond fields of South 
Africa, the searchers have found great treasures in spots 
abandoned as hopeless and even in the stones the chil- 
dren play with ; and the Church of Christ, searching for 
God's jewels among the Ethiopians, has had many such 
" finds " and glad surprises. We have many reasons 
for believing that Africa has a great future. The races 
of Africa are strong and increasing, and their life is 
fresh and simple like a child's. " They, show us what 
we were, and we represent what they may become." 
And more. Great Britain is "the modem Israel," a 
Jewish writer says, and God's vineyard may a second 
time be taken from those who hold it, and be given to 
the most^despised nations. As the infant Jesus, hated 
by Herod the Great, found shelter in Ethiopia (for 
Egypt is a part of it), so Christ, disowned by Europe's 
great ones, may find a welcome in Ethiopian hearts. 
Docile and acquiescing Ethiopia is the child in the 
family of man, and so may more easily enter the king- 
dom. Behind her favoured sisters in physique and 
intellect, she knows better how to believe and be faith- 
ful, and may yet excel them in heart and grace. She 
may become greater before God by being less, and gain 
by childlike humility what we lose by pride. Among 
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the nations the last may be first. An ancient fable 
said that paradise lay in the far-off land of the blame- 
less Ethiopians, whom the gods loved to visit; and our 
text foretells the day when that fable shall become a 
fact. " In the nineteenth century the white has made 
a man out of the black, and in the twentieth century 
Europe will make a world out of Africa," a Frenchman 
has finely said. Will Europe also make a Church out 
of Africa ? Will Britain, that has made a freeman of the 
black slave, make a slave of the black freeman, by 
making him, through God's grace, the bondservant of 
Christ Jesus ? Let your heart go out to Ethiopia, and let 
your helping hands meet her outstretched hands. Cherish 
a generous grief over Ethiopia's woes, and believe that 
God calls you to help the weak He has taught you 
to pity. Have a full faith in the promise, apparently 
never so near fulfilment as now, "Ethiopia shall 
soon stretch out her hands unto God." As you admire 
the heroism of the African explorer, do not forget the 
more fruitful heroism of the missionary, and read the 
fascinating books of our African travellers in the spirit 
of M'Cheyne, who, upon reading Mungo Park's book, 
wrote the following lines : — 

Dauntless and daring was the mind 
That left all home-bom joys behind 

These deserts to explore — 
To trace the mighty Niger's course, 
And find it bubbling from its source 

In wilds untrod before. 

And ah ! shall we less daring show 
Who nobler ends and motives know 
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Than ever heroes dream — 
Who seek to lead the savage mind, 
The precious Fountain-head to find, 

Whence flows salvation's stream ] 

" Let peril, iiakedness, and sword, 
Hot barren sands and despot's word 

Our burning zeal oppose — 
Yet, Martyn-like, we'll lift the voice, 
Bidding the wilderness rejoice. 

And blossom as the rose." 
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XX. 

THE IMAGE. 

We all, with open face beholding as in a glass the glory of the 
Lord, are changed into the same image from gloiy to glory, even 
as by the Spirit of the Lord."— 2 Cor. iii 18. 

OuE study of Bible Images must be closed and crowned 
with the greatest of them all, to which each of them 
leads us — the image of God in Christ and in the Chris- 
tian. The second commandment forbids our making 
any graven image or likeness of God, and so keeps clear 
the whole field for Christ, the one ** image of the invi- 
sible God," and "the express image of His person." 
Sink a deeply-cut seal into deep yielding wax, and you 
make an exact image of the seal ; and Christ is such 
an express, that^ is, pressed down, or deeply-stamped 
image of God. Our text tells us how the lost image 
of God in man is restored by Christ. I wish you to 
notice — 

A The Image. 

II. The Beholding of it 

III. The Beholders. 
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1. 

The Image. 

We must lay the 34th chapter of Exodus alongside 
of this chapter. Moses, with open or unveiled face, 
talked with God in the mount. When he came down 
his face was bright with the glory he had caught above. 
As the brightness was painful to look upon, he put on 
a veil ; but when he turned from the people to Jehovah, 
he took off the veil. And by that Paul here explains 
the superior glory of Christ. He tells us that the glory 
of Moses, like the shining of his face, was short-lived 
and fading. It has passed away before the greater glory 
of Christ, as stars fade in the sunshine. 

The Jews are like Moses fresh from the mount: 
their eyes and hearts are veiled, and hence they are 
blind to the glory of Christ. But when they turn to 
Christ, they shall be like Moses when he stood unveiled 
before God. And each of us Christians — this is what 
our text means — ^is like Moses when he talked with 
God. We all, with unveiled face, behold in the looking- 
glass or mirror of the four Gospels the glory of the 
Lord Jesus. And the sight of Christ's glory does far 
more for us than the sight of God's glory did for Moses. 
The skin of his face was lighted up ; but our very souls 
are changed into likeness to Christ; and this change 
does not soon pass away, but continues growing from 
glory to glory, as might be expected, seeing it is the 
Spirit of the Lord who works the change in us. 
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Christ, then, as we see Him in the New Testament, 
is the most perfect image in the worid. The past has 
not contained, nor shall the future contain, any more 
beautiful picture than this. For only a little of God's 
glory was revealed by Moses, but the whole of it that 
can be revealed is revealed by Christ. He sets forth 
not the outer glory of God's works, but the inner glory 
of God's heart. And that glory is made very plain, 
for Christ is "God manifest in the flesh." God is Light, 
that is holiness, hating and destroying all the darkness 
of sin. How plainly that glory of holiness is imaged to 
me in all the sayings and doings of the sinless Jesus ! 
And God is Love ; and that love is made perfectly plain 
by the life of Christ from the cradle to the cross, and 
beyond the cross. Take an illustration from the last 
address. The poor African could not believe that the 
white man loved him. His heart was not won by cold 
far-off words about a far-off people. But love for the 
African became flesh in David Livingstone. He lived 
among them ^nd for them ; and his life was a glass in 
which they saw the true image of Christian love. The 
rudest African could understand that, and be charmed 
by it. He soon came to love the mirror and the thing 
mirrored. And Christ is the image of God, which 
equally suits young and old, savage and sage. As He 
is an image in human flesh, even a child can see in Him 
the mind and heart of God. 

And this image is not like the image of the ascend- 
ing Christ, which faded into heaven while the disciples 
gazed after it on the Mount of Olives. This is an un- 
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fading portrait Age cannot dim it, earth's mildew 
cannot discolour it, man's rude hand cannot destroy 
it; it only grows brighter as it gathers fresh beauty 
from the blessed changes it is working in the world. 

You thus see how the fuU glory of Christ swallows 
up the waning glory of Moses; and yet both teach the 
same truth, though not with the same fulness, as 
Cowper sings — 



" Israel in ancient days, 
Not only had a view 
Of Sinai in a blaze, 

But learned the Gospel too. 
The types and figures were a glass 
In which they saw a Saviour's face. 

" Jesus, 1 love to trace 

Throughout the sacred page 
The footsteps of Thy grace — 

The same in every age ! 
Oh grant that I may faithful be 
To clearer light vouchsafed to me ! 



The text says, " beholding as in a glass the glory of 
the Lord." I never saw thfe beauty of the sun so well 
as one day by the side of a Highland lake, whose 
smooth surface was like a mirror of polished glass, 
framed in the living green of a pine forest. The sky 
was reflected so perfectly that one could hardly tell 
where the reality ended and the image began. I gazed 
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to my heart's content upon the glory of the sun. 

did not see the naked sun face to face — it would have 

blinded me — I only beheld in a glass the image of its 

glory. And in some such way we behold in the 

glass of the Word the glory of the Lord. No man 

can see God and live, and therefore He visits us 

in love and softens His light, else our spirit should 

fail before its splendours. When John saw Christ's 

glory — ^not in a glass but directly, though it was only 

in a vision — ^he fell down as a dead man; and the 

same glory blinded Saul of Tarsus. The Bible is a 

glass that is always by your side, so that you may 

gaze without fear upon the gloiy of the Lord therein 

reflected. And we are all to behold this glory. Moses 

was the one sacred and privileged man in his day. 

He beheld God's glory while all the rest stood afar off. 

But now all Christians are sacred, are priests, and can 

draw at least as near to God as Moses did; for where 

the Spirit of the Lord is, there is this liberty. A great 

question meets us here, "How can I rightly behold 

the glory of the Lord ? " The answer is — 

I. With an open or unveiled face, just as Moses took 

off his veil when he turned to speak with Jehovah. A 

lady visiting our picture gallery on a wintry day, 

shields her face from the biting blast with a thick 

veil; but, upon entering the gallery, she lifts up her 

veil, that with open face she may fully behold the 

images created by sculptor and painter. Many veils 

hide Christ's glory from Gentile and Jewish hearts. 

The god of this world is busy blinding our minds by • 

s 
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drawing a veil over them (2 Cor. iv. 4). There is 
the veil of prejudice, the veil of false shame, the veil 
of ignorance of Christ and of the blessed life He gives 
us, the veil of an earthly mind. Oh, my God, who pitiest 
my simplicity, take all these blinding veils off my soul, 
and make me an open-hearted admirer of Thy glorious 
image in Thy dear Son. 

2. Ym are to behold the iTmge in the glass of the Bible. 
In the Sacred Book you are to find the Sacred Person, 
the Lord and His glory. Behind the Word and in the 
Word we are to find the living and present Saviour. 
An image, whether picture or statue, often serves only 
to remind me that the man is dead or far away ; not so 
the image of Christ in the Bible. Some images, how- 
ever, fill us with a sense of reality. Raphael painted the 
pope, and when the pope's secretary first came into the 
room where the portrait was, he took the image for the 
living man, knelt, and offered pen and ink to the por- 
trait, with the request that the bill in his hand might 
be signed. The Image we behold is drawn by the divine 
hand, and should be to us a bright and present reality. 
The glass is not rightly used by us unless we realise 
Christ and His glory. His chief glory for you is that 
He saves sinners, and that He is so willing to save you 
that, if you are not saved, the blame must be all your 
own. Oh, this is no image of a dead or distant Saviour : 
He lives, and is so near that you may touch Him. 

3. This beholding must be steady and life-long. Unless 
you look often at this Image and love to do so, you 
will not get much good from Christ. Even man-made 
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images impress only the steady beholders of them. 
When our artists go to Eome, they are at first disap- 
pointed with the images of beauty they see there. 
The masterpieces of painting and sculpture, like all 
great things, are very simple; and the young artists 
fancy that they can do nearly as well themselves. But 
after their eye has been enlarged and ennobled by 
training, they find out their mistake, and despair of 
rivalling the old masters. And do you think that 
without much training your little soul can grasp this 
Image which is the masterpiece of heaven ? You must 
meditate on these things, and continue in them. You 
must not be like the man who in passing beholds his 
natural face in a glass, and goeth away and straightway 
forgets all he has seen. You must be like the three dis- 
ciples on the Mount of Transfiguration when they beheld 
Christ in His glory, and wished to build three tabernacles 
so that they might feast their eyes for days and weeks 
with the glorious spectacle. Such seeing is believing, 
and more ; it is receiving and sharing the thing seen. 
It is no task to behold a beautiful image. Thousands 
of people travel ever so many miles, and spend ever so 
much money every year, that they may behold the 
finest images on the Continent. One of these is in the 
Picture Gallery at Dresden. It is an image of the 
Image of our text, a painting of Christ and Mary. 
Poor widows will come and gaze on it for half an hour 
on end, and then go cheerfully away to their work. 
That image of peace and love on canvas refreshes them, 
it is said, like a good sleep. The spirit of it seems for 
the time to enter into the beholders, giving new light 
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to their faces, and new hope to their hearts. Country 
people, who know nothing about art, feel somehow the 
better for looking at it, and shed tears as they with- 
draw. And can it be that the beholding of the Image 
can do us no good ? Let us turn away our eyes from 
competing sights, and fasten them upon Christ. As 
those who enjoy great pictures just dwell upon them in 
self-forgetfulness, so let us think upon the grace of the 
Lord Jesus. Whether our soul's' eye be weak or strong, 
let us gaze full upon Him, and something will enter 
into our hearts. Make Moses' prayer your own, "I 
beseech Thee show me Thy glory," and then you may 
join in the glad confession of the beloved disciple, " And 
we beheld His glory." 

IIL 

The Beholders. 

" They are changed into the same image from glory 
to glory, even as by the Spirit of the Lord." Some people 
think that the beholding of beautiful pictures must do 
great good to the beholders. I am not so sure of that. 
For when Athens and Eome were crowded with the 
most splendid pictures and statues, the Athenians and 
Eomans were, with few exceptions, the most wicked 
people the world has yet seen. At all events, the most 
beautiful image has no power to clothe us with its own 
beauty, nor can we get much from it, though we get 
all that's in it. But the right beholding of this Image 
gains a life of the same make and mould as Christ's. 
We become what we behold. We are thus created in 
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the image of God and re-shapen in holiness as we were 
shapen in iniquity. The Creator Spirit by means of 
this beholding fashions the soul into the fairest form of 
life. Let me show you Jiow boys and girls, beholding 
an image as in a glass, are changed into the same. Two 
boys in one of our towns had been poring over the life 
of Dick Turpin and Jack Shepherd, highwaymen. In 
that glass they beheld the image of a lawless adven- 
turer. Their minds were filled with wild ideas as the 
sponge is filled with water, as a dyer's hands are dyed 
with that he works in. They admired : they would be 
bold heroes too. They are soon changed into the image 
they gaze upon from shame to shame, even as by the 
spirit of the devil. They sally forth at night as robbers, 
are caught, and admit to the judge, as you may have 
read in the newspapers, how they, the son's of most 
respectable parents, had been transformed into criminals. 
Here is a gentle, lovely girl. Her mother is to her the 
very model and mirror of womanly perfection. " Oh 
that I were like my mother," is her daily sigh. She 
gladly, admiringly yields herself up to her mother's 
influence, and the neighbours say, "that girl is the 
living image of her mother;" for she receives what 
she admires, and silently grows like what she " likes " 
best. It is amusing to see how the mother lives in 
the daughter : in things great and small, in the very 
accents of the voice, and in a thousand little touches of 
character. As you see the graces that unite in that 
girl, you need not ask, " Whose image and superscrip- 
tion is this ? " Everybody knows it is her mother's. 
The Christian is a man of desires, and all his desires 
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unite in his prayer that he may be Christ-like. When 
some newspaper compared Dr. Judson to one of the 
apostles, he was distressed, and said, " I do not want 
to be like them. I do not want to be like Paul, or 
Apollos, or Cephas, or any mere man. I want to be 
like Christ." The prayerful and admiring study of 
Christ is the secret of true Christianity. Genius, we 
are told, makes a man a creator, and not an imitator; 
but here he is the greatest genius who imitates best. 
The way to be an " original " here is to be a " copy," 
because the imitation of Christ is the highest life for 
man or angel. Communion with ^Christ, or the com- 
panionship of the soul with Christ, gives the strong 
their strength, and the holy their holiness. Julian the 
apostate once said of his favourite philosopher, " I seem 
to myself not to be a man when I am absent from 
Jamblicus, or when I am not thinking of him." And 
every Christian can truly say, " I seem to myself not to 
be a man of God, when I am not thinking of Christ." 
For the whole business of the Christian is imitation of 
Christ. 

This change is to be always going forward from glory 
to glory. Changes are going on in and around you 
every day: it is a world of changes; let this be the 
greatest of them. Youth is surely the best time for 
the growth of this change. But be not surprised by the 
difiBlculties in the way, for real progress is never easy. 
Indeed the word for progress in the New Testament 
means a cutting forwards, just as a colonist, axe in 
hand, makes a clearing in the Canadian forest, just as 
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our whalers in Arctic seas have often to hew and saw 
a passage through the thick-ribbed ice. At first your 
habits are against your heart; but soon heart and 
habits are on the same side. But the greatest of all 
your encouragements is, that this change is " even as 
by the Spirit of the Lord." You do not struggle alone ; 
oh no. This change is your work, but it is also a work 
of grace, a work of God. He is willing to give His 
Holy Spirit to them that ask Him. And the Holy Spirit 
has set His heart upon producing this change in you — 
if I may use such homely words here. He fixes the 
living and growing iijiage of Christ upon the devout soul. 

Your beholding of Christ and likeness to Christ are 
both imperfect on earth, and it is fatal to forget this 
imperfection. Thorwaldsen, the great sculptor, once 
fashioned an image of Christ in marble. Standing 
before it with a friend he burst into tears. When 
asked the reason, he replied, " For the first time in my 
life I am satisfied with my work. My genius is 
decaying. I shall never have a great idea again." 
The Christian, satisfied with the image of Christ in 
him, has good cause for tears. He cannot grow while 
in that mood. Every true beholder views the Image as 
the child views the rainbow — 

" That, like the circle bounding earth and skies, 
Allures from far, yet as I follow, flies." 

In heaven there shall be a perfect beholding, and so 
a perfect likeness to Christ. " For now we see through 
a glass darkly, but then face to face;" then "we shall 
be like Him, for we shaU see Him as He is." " As for 
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' me," says David, " I will behold Thy face in nghteous- . 
ness : I shall be satisfied when I shall awake witH'Thy 
likeness" (Ps. xvii 15). There as here, being and 
beholding go together. We see this change growing 
towards perfectness in the martyr Stephen as he stood 
on the borderland between earth and heaven. From that 
nearer viewpoint he beheld Christ's glory more fully 
than before, and heaven's transforming light was as the 
far-shining fire on the evening hearth, which illuminates 
not only the approach to the mansion but also the face 
of the approaching guest. Even his foes " saw his face 
as it had been the face of an angeL" 

Christ's people are to be changed so thoroughly into 
His image, that they shall have a soul like His, and 
even a body like His. For "as we have borne the 
image of the earthy, we shall also bea» the image of 
the heavenly." The body " sown in dishonour " shall be 
" raised in glory," and shall be " fashioned like unto His 
glorious body." This poor dust which God has warmed 
with the breath of life, and upon which sin has left so 
many scars, shall be moulded into a heavenly form ; and 
when the glorified spirit of the redeemed dwells in a 
glorified body, then shall this saying be fulfilled, "We 
all, with open face beholding as in a glass the glory of 
the Lord, are changed into the same image from glory 
to glory, even as by the Spirit of the Lord." Amen. 
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Bl BLE CHILDREN. 

"The most striking events of the most remarkable children of the 
Bible are here narrated in a very fascinating though simple manner, 
so that the youth of the present day can not only understand and 
appreciate but take a real pleasure in perusal. . . . There are sevenil 
excellent illustrations, and the book is one we can heartily recom- 
mend.'*— 2»A€ ''Brighton Timet,'' Dec. 19, 1879. ^ 

''The lessons 4rawn are excellent : the book altogether is calculated 
both to delight and edify the young reader.*'— 2%« " Watchman and 
Wealeyan Advertiser," Dec. 17, 1879. 

"The subjects are well chosen, and ably handled."— 2%« **Itock." 

" This is a valuable book for the young. Its doctrine is pure and 
sound, its practical teaching excellent, and its style extremely attrac- 
tive.'*— 2%e "Eecordr Dec. 8, 1879. 

"The addresses are marked throughout by good taste and devout 
feeling, and are thoroughly interesting. They are altogether much 
superior to such as are usually to be met with.** — The '' Nonconfcyr- 
mist" Nov. 12, 1879. 

" It is an eminently readable book, and well calculated to interest, 
instruct, and influence our boys and girls.** — The " Christian." 

""We cordially recommend this little book to the young.'*— 1%« 
''Belfast Witness." 

"As a gift-book for the Sabbath School, * Bible Children' would be 
most appropriate.**— 2%c " Perthshire Advertiser Jan. 16, 1880. 

" The mere mention of a second book of Addresses for the Toung, 
by the author of * Bible Echoes,' will be sufficient to secure for it a 
hearty welcome from all who have read Mr. "Wells's former volume. 
These ' Studies * are full of the wisdom that cometh from above, told 
out in a most winsome style, and running over with anecdote and 
illustration. Godly parents will prize it ; Sabbath-school teachers 
will be sure to buy it wholesale, and retail it to their classes. Happy 
the children who listen to such sweet sermons from their friend and 
pastor."— 12ei;. C. H. Spurgeon in "Sword and Trowel " for Feb. 1880. 

"Mr. "Wells's style of exposition is simple and straightforward, and 
these sermons for juveniles are full of appropriate illustrations, of the 
kind which children can best appreciate." — The "Scotsman. 

""We heartily commend this volume as a gift-book to children.** — 
The "Freeman." 

" One of the wisest and best set of addresses to children that we 
remember to have seen." — T?ie "Baptist." 

[Over, 
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*'Bfr. Wells aimed at being helpful to parents and teachers, as well 

as to children. He has succeeded in an eminent degree The 

Lectures in the present form will make an admirable gift-book." — 
The "Presbyterian Churchman" 

"This is one of the best and freshest little books for the young we 
have met with for a long time."— TAc " Messenger,'' Feb, 1878. 

"We have not met with any book for the young more fitted at 
once to arrest their attention, win their hearts, and give them an 

intelligent interest in the Word of God The book will soon 

become a household favourite. There are seven beautiful engravings, 
and the volume has altogether an attractive appearance." — The "Scot- 
tish Congregational Magazine." 

** For home reading to families, or for assistance to teachers and 
others who have to study how to make truth simple to young people, 
the book is invaluable. "~2%« " Ayr Advet'tiser.'' 

"The design of the author has been ably worked out. The 
addresses, while each one is complete in itself, form an entire unity 
of Christian troith and duty. The style is simple and clear, the 
matter wholesome and solid, and the interest is well sustained 
throughout." — The " Dundee A dvertiser, " 

" These addresses are lively, impressive, and rich with illustrations 
of the most effective kind, while the great central truths of the Gospel 
intended to be enforced are not, as is too often the case in such com- 
positions, obscured by the illustration."— TAc "Baptist Magazine." 

" One of the very best books for the young which we have seen." — 
The " United Presbyterian Magazine" 

"This is a charming book." — The " Weekly Review." 

"They abound in illustrations drawn from daily life, and with 
anecdotes exceedingly well chosen to enforce the meaning of the 
lessons. "—The * ' Scotsman. " 

"Those addresses are admirably suited to interest and instruct. 
.... The abundance of illustrative anecdote, &c., really illumines 
the subject and appropriately enforces the thought." — The " Glasgow 
Herald." 
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